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NUMBER XII. 
THE COUNTRY CLUB. 


BY BUNBURY. | 


1 


Hail, Bx TrAIN, Land of Liberty! 
Hail, BI TAIN, Land of Amity! 
Thy Sons, as o'er the circling Glaſs 
In ſocial Glee their Hours they paſs 
Amidf the Club, (which firmly binds 
In Friendſhip's Bands diſcordant Minds) 
May, undiſturb'd by tyrant Pow'r, 
Freely enjoy the ſocial Hour; 
Of Politics or News may chat, 
Of Duels, or of this or that ; 
Nor fear, as in leſs happy Climes, 
From penſion'd Spies, imputed Crimes, 
A. 3. 
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N MONG the many Sources from 

whence that Happineſs, ſo emi- 
nently the Lot of Britons, flows, may 
be reckoned thoſe ſocial Hours of 
Feſtivity, enjoyed by them at ſtated 
Periods ; which not only prove an agree- 
able Relaxation from the fatiguing Avo- 
cations of the Day, but promote a 
Spirit of Harmony and mutual Benefi- 


cence between the Individuals of the 
Neighbourhood. 


There is ſcarcely a Town or Village 
in the Kingdom, where one or more 


ſocial Meetings are not weekly or 
wh monthly held, under the Name of Cluds. 


of 
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Of theſe there are ſeveral Gradations, 
from that of the Squire, Parſon, Law- 
yer, and principal Inhabitants, held at 


the King's Arms, to that of the Benefit 
Society of the Mechanics, who meet at 


the Horſe-Shoe, And though the Ta- 


bles of the lower Claſſes might not vie 
in Sfmptuouſneſs with thoſe of the 
higher; the Topics which furniſh out 
the Converſation of theſe Village Clubs, 
ſeldom vary in an equal Degree: In all, 
the News of the Place conſtitutes the 
firſt and principal Subject; viz. the 
Marriages, Births, and Burials; the 
Removal of Paupers; the Oaths of 
pregnant Women ; the Proviſion to be 
made for illegitimate Children ; and 
other incidental Circumſtances ;—which 

B 2 probably 
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probably are interlarded, now and then, 


with a Stroke of Humour, a Pun, or a 
droll Story, from the Wit of the Place. 
The Prices of Horſes, Cattle, Sheep, 


Hay, Straw, and Corn, are next diſ- 
cuſſed To which ſucceeds Hunting, 
Courſing, Shooting, Cocking, and 


Racing. Till at length, the Spirits of 


the Company being exhilirated, Politics 
finds its Way into the Diſcourſe ;—a 
Topic, on which every one preſent 
claims a Right to ſpeak, with the Free- 
dom of a true-born Engliſhman. No 
very great Breaches are, however, 
uſually made in the Amity of the Aſ- 


ſociates, unleſs, as is ſometimes the 
Caſe, the Liquor proves fo potent as to 


drive away Reaſon and Prudence; or 


ſome 
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fome one, naturally petulant and quar- 
relſome, maintains his Argument with 


too much Vehemence and Vociferation. 


In the PiRure referred to, the inge- 
nious Artiſt has given us, in a Stile 
abounding with Humour and juſt Re- 
preſentation, a View of one of theſe 
Country Clubs. Whether the Charac- 
ters exhibited in it are drawn from the 
Life (as one would imagine them to be, 
ſo exact are they to Nature,) or whether 
they are the Formation of his own 
brilliant Imagination, I ſhall not enquire; 
the following Account of them being 
merely the Offspring of Fancy, Per- 
ſonality cannot be implied; if it ſhould, 
I ſhall only ſay Qui capit ille fecit. 


B 3 The 


PAINTING PERSONIFIED. 


The Inſtant of Repreſentation is the 
Hour of Supper.—An Infringement on 
the appointed Time cauſes a Reprehen- 
ſion from Myr. Pouncet, the Attorney, 
who, preſenting his Watch to the Land- 
lord and Landlady, as they make their 
Entrie, bearing the principal Diſhes, 
points out, with no little apparent 
Warmth, the Minutes they have ex- 
ceeded the uſual Hour, 


No Man is more the Slave of Time, 
(if 1 may ſo expreſs myſelf,) than Mr. 
Pouncet.—All his Movements are regu- 
lated by the Minute-Hand of his 
Watch.—He riſes, breakfaſts, dines, 
ſups, and goes to Bed, at the ſame 
Moment, every Day in the Year; and 

nothing 
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nothing can offend him more, than an 
Interruption in any of thoſe Points, 


The Entrance of the Club-Supper 
having by ſeme Incident or other been 


delayed for five Minutes beyond the 


cuſtomary Time, his Ire breaks forth 
upon the Occaſion, to the great Diſ- 
comfiture of the Maſter and Miſtreſs 
of the Houſe ; who are not a little 


apprehenſive, knowing the Inexorable- 


neſs of his Diſpoſition, that he might 


be the Means of removing the Club 
to a rival Inn an Event that would 
not only be attended with pecuniary 
Diſadvantages but with Diſgrace. 


Punctuality in all the Affairs of Life, 
is allowed by the Prudent and the Wiſe, 
B 4 to 
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to be among the commendable Atten- MX 
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tions —Naumberleſs are the Benefits that 
reſult from it,—But ſuch a minute Ex- 
aftneſs ; ſuch a ſlaviſn Obſervation of 
Times and Seaſons; as it muſt, now 4 4 
-and then, from a Variety of Incidents, 4 ; 
be unavoidably broke in upon, carries 3 
its own Puniſhment. with it, and be- Y 
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ations, It is ſo with Mr. Pouncet,— 
A Habit of Fretfulneſs, which is viſible 


in his Countenance, continually lacerates 
his Mind. 


| 
| 
| 

| 
| 


Was this Exactneſs exerted only in the 
common Affairs of Life; was his own 
Unhappineſs to be the only Reſult ; it 
would be of little Importance to Man- 1 
kind; but the leaſt Failure of Punc- 3 

tuality q 
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tuality in his Concerns with others, is too 
often productive of Diſtreſs and Ruin 
to them, — The lapſe of a few Days 
beyond the appointed Time of paying 
their Rent, in his own Tenants, or in 
thoſe whom ſeveral Stewardſhips place 


him over, (for he is in an extenſive 


Line of Buſineſs) is not to be borne.— 
A Seizure or an Arreſt inſtantly enſues.— 


No Excuſes will avail.— No Tears will 
move.—'The Money muſt be raiſed, or 
Ruin follows. And yet this Man, as 
he has been able to accumulate an 
opulent Fortune by purſuing all the 
diſhoneſt and oppreſſive Mancœuvres of 
a Profeſſion which tempts to Diſhoneſty 
and Oppreſſion, is conſidered as a mighty 
good Sort of a Man by thoſe who fortu- 
Bs nately 
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nately have not been ſubje&t to his 
Rapacity ; and he is treated with Civi- 
lity, if not with Cordiality, by the 
Members of the Club.,—But turn we 
from this Limb of the Law, to leſs cen- 
ſurable Characters. 


On the fore Ground ſtands a Trio, 
whoſe Hearts are viſible in their Faces 
whoſe chearful Countenances aſſure us, 
that no Paſſions, inimical to Mankind, 
lurk within ;—that no preciſe Rules 
tyrannize over the Mind.—It conſiſts of 
Mr. Highfield, the Squire of the Pariſh ; 


commanded a Company in the Militia 
of the County; and My. Clackett, the 
Schoolmaſter of the Pariſh, who at the 


ſame 


Captain Epaulette, who not long ago 
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ſame Time acts as Secretary to the 
Society. | 


The firſt of the Groupe is one of thoſe 
valuable Characters that are to be found 
in many Villages throughout the King- 
dom; a plain, honeſt, intelligent, Coun- 
try Squire. Seldom viſiting the Capi- 
tal, he is not tainted with the Vices or 
Follies of it.— He deteſts Gaming ;— 
deſpiſes Dreſs; — and reprobates the 
Want of Sincerity in the higher Ranks. 
His Table is uſually ſpread, as becomes 
the Seat of Hoſpitality; and a ready 


Chair is found at it by all his Neigh- 
bours. Next to the Sports of the 
Field, his greateſt Pleaſure conſiſts in 
the Improvement of his Eſtate; and 
his higheſt Ambirion, (being already 
7 ne one 
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one of the Quorum) is that of preſiding 


as Foreman of the Grand Jury. 


The Captain is one of thoſe free, eaſy, 


open-hearted, good natured Fellows, 


repreſented by the Spectator in the 
Character of Vill. Honeycomb, While 
he ſerved in the Militia, he was tbe Life 
and Soul of the Regiment. He not only 
acquitted himſelf as a good Officer, (and, 
as the Corps he belonged to was or- 
dered, during the late War, to a diſtant 


Part of the Kingdom, he was not with- 


out Opportunities of diſplaying his 
Abilities in that Line,) he was. beſides 
a Bon Vivant in the trueſt Senſe of the 
Word. Without being a profeſſed 


Bacchanalian or Debauchee, he entered 


into all that Freedom of Conduct ſo 
peculiarly 
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peculiarly be Foible of the military Gen- 
tlemen; and at the ſame Time, by his 
Vivacity, diffuſed a Chearfulneſs through- 


out the Corps. 


He now reſides on his paternal Eſtate 
in an adjacent Pariſh, which, though 
not exceeding Five hundred Pounds a 
Year, is conſidered as one of the moſt 
compact, and beſt managed, in the 
County. Laying aſide the Levities of 
his younger Days, he devotes a great 
Part of his Time to the Study and 
Practice of Huſbandry. He reads Mills, 
Younge, and all who have written upon 
that Science; and making Trial of 
every Mode of Improvement they re- 
commend, if adapted to. the Nature of 
his 
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his Land, judiciouſly improves upon 
them. 


* 


In the Print referred to, he is placed 
by the Artiſt in the Act of giving the 
Squire an Account of the Produce of a 
Field he has cauſed to be ſown with 
Carrots; an Article of Culture, found 
to be an exceedingly nutritive Food for 
Cattle and Horſes. By graſping his 
Arm, he means to ſhew the Size which 
ſome of them had nearly attained. 


The *Squire, who is an Adept in the 
ſame Science, liſtens with Pleaſure to 
the Captain's Deſcription ; and, in his 
Turn, relates ſome fimilar Inſtances of 


the Succeſs of his own Attention. 
With 


wy 
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With what an obſequious Smirk does 
the School-Maſter look up to his Supe- 
riors, during their Diſcourſe With 
what genuine Satisfaction does he ſeem 
to attend to them !-—Conſcious of the 
Honour to which he is admitted, he 
ſtrives to render himſelf more worthy 
of it, by increaſing his Conſequence 
with his Height; and, as the only Me- 
thod by which he can teſtify his Senſe 
of that Honour, beſtows on every Word 
they utter an applauding Smile. In the 
mean Time he treaſures up every Sylla- 
ble, in order to retail them among a 
Circle of his Inferiors, as they take their 
Morning Draught, the next Day, in the 
Kitchen of the Inn, 


e Then 
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Then it is, that Mr. Clackett diſplays 
his real Character.— Then it is, that 
aſſuming all the Airs of a pedantic 
dogmatical Pedagogue, he conſoles him- 
ſelf for his Want of Conſequence the 
preceding Evening: How dares you, 


ce Neighbour Anvil,” will he cry to 
the Village-Blackſmith, “ to contradict 


ce me? Did I not hear my good Friend 


% Captain Epaulette mention it laſt 
« Night at Club?“ Or, © The Squire, 


tc with whom you know I am Hand 


and Glove, imparted the Secret to 
« me.” In this Manner does he endea- 
vour to counterfeit the native Conſe- 


quence of thoſe who have honoured him 


with being their Amanuenſis, 


That 
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C That no trait of a Character ſo truly 
1 original may go unnoticed, it will be 
| needful to add, before we diſmiſs Mr. 
Clackett, that a Specimen of his Erudition 
may be ſeen in the Articles drawn up 
for the Regulation of the Society to 
which he acts as Secretary; as they are 
not only his own writing, but his own 
uinditing. Among other Rules are the 
| 1 two following; 


Any Gentleman as gives another Gen- 
tleman the Lie, to forfeit 6d. 


i 

\ 8 Any Geatleman as behaves ungen- 
1 teely, to be fined 3d. and turned 
1 out. 


1 
1 - 2 
Aa 2 
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= From the Nature of the Offences 
= guarded againſt by the above Rules, 
2 and 
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and the trifling Forfeiture annexed to a 


Breach of them, one may be led to con- 


clude that the Members of the Club 
were not of the Rank they are here 
deſcribed to be; but the Fact is, the 
Board containing the Rules was ſuf- 
fered to be hung up, and to remain 
againſt the Wall, as a Proof of their Secre- 
tary's Simplicity. For having rendered 
himſelf uſeful to the Society by ſet- 
tling the Reckonings ; collecting the 
Forfeits; and keeping the Accounts; 
and ſtill more ſo, by ſerving as a Butt, 
againſt which they might point their 
ſatirical Shafts, without his being (either 
through Cunning or Ignorance, ) hurt 
at them; they, in Return, indulge his 
Foibles, and ſuffer his elegantly-penned 

and 
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and judicious Regulations (for ſuch he 
thinks them) to grace the Wall of their 
Club-Room ; though their own Eru- 
dition, and Knowledge of Life, are 
liable to be queſtioned by the Per- 
miſſion. 


In Habiliments expreſſive of the For- 
= mality of his Demeanour, we ſee, on 
4 the dexter Side of the Print, the Doc- 
WW tor of the Village, hanging up his Hat;— 
a Hat, that from the Antiquity and 
Queerneſs of the Cock, declares much 
plainer than the moſt emphatical Words 
could do, its Owner to be poſſeſſed of a 
Mind too elevated to attend to the vary- 
ing Mandates of Faſhion ; — and that he 

regards it as a Science beneath the At- 
tention of @ Man of Science. And indeed 
no 
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no Man better deſerves that Title than 


Doctor Jallap. He is ſenſible; he is 
learned; and he is well ſkilled in his 
Profeſſion ; Endowments, for which he 


is indebted to the Univerſity of Oxford ; 
where, having regularly gone through 


the preparatory Gradations, he was per- 


mitted to annex to his Name the hono- 


rary Letters, M. D.—And an Honour 


indeed does the Doctor eſteem it.— 
Truth, however, obliges me to add, 


that to the high Eſtimation he holds 
this Honour in, the only Speck on his 
Character is to be imputed for he is 
frequently excited by it to behave in 


too contemptuous a Manner to ſuch of 
his Brethren of the Faculty as have ob- 


tained their Diploma in a leſs regular 
and 
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and honourable Way. A Propenſity 
which neither his good Senſe, nor his 


good Heart, can prevent, at Times, the 
| Indulgence of. 4 


Doctor Jallap is, notwithſtanding, a 
good Phyſician, and a valuable Mem- 
ber of Society, —His Peculiarities are 
viewed by his Acquaintance with a 
favourable Eye ;—he has acquired the 
Eſteem of the whole Neighbourhood ;— 
and is ever ſure of a reſpectful Recep- 
tion at the Club, 


On the ſiniſter Side of the Picture, 
in full front, ſtands the Reverend Doc- - 
tor Rubric, repreſented in the Perform- 
ance of a Taſk, at once pleaſing to him- 
ſelf, and ſatisfactory to the Company, 
as 
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as it bids fair to promote their Hilarity.— 
A good Hand at making Punch, the 
Doctor is uſually called upon, wherever 
he goes, to officiate in that Line; and 
as Punch is his favourite Liquor, and 
he is, beſides, not a little pleaſed with 
the Diſtinction, he chearfully complies. 


It has been ſaid that his Reverence, now 
and then, makes his Potations of this 
grateful Beverage rather too copious.— 
But the World is very cenſorious; and 
that not always with Juſtice. Be that 
as it may, the Doctor lays not theſe Cen- 
ſures to Heart.— The Placidity of his 
Countenance ſhows that he is at Peace 
with all Mankind ; and the Rotundity 
of his Belly, “ with good Capon lined,” 
that his Living is not a meagre one. 
"eas IBN What 


- 
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What contributes not a little towards 
the Support of this Embonpoint is, that 
his religious Tenets are ſuch as are held 
by every true Son of the Church ; nor 
does he ever ſuffer a Cavil againſt the 
moſt diſputed of them to diſturb his 
Mind. | 


I muſt not omit, that Doctor Rubric's 
Preaching and Practice perfectly co- 
incide; which is not always the Caſe 
among the Gentlemen of the Cloth. And 
that they may do ſo, he is careful in the 
Choice of the Subjects of his Sermons. 
Thoſe tending to diſcourage that Self- 
Denial which the Monks (a Set of Men 
he heartily deſpiſes) would make eſſential 
to Religion, are generally ſelected by 
him. The Book of Ecelgſiaſtes furniſhes 
him 
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him with many of this Kind ; on which 
he expariates moſt feelingly and floridly. 
And notwithſtanding on theſe Occaſions 
an Adherence to the Preacher's Words 
obliges him to point out the ill Succeſs 
which attended that wiſe Monarch in 
his Purſuit after Happineſs yet he al- 
ways endeavours by ſome conſolatory 
Concluſion to blunt the Edge of the 
_ diſheartening Exclamation ſo frequently 
and ſo fervently repeated by the diſap- 
pointed King, that “ all is Vanity and 
ce Pexation of Spirit.” 


e No Mortal,” ſaid he, in one of 
his Diſcourſes, with an Elevation of 
Voice and an affected Fervour, that 
rivetted the Attention of his Hearers; 


« No Mortal ever roved with more 
« unbounded 
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« unbounded Libertiniſm through the 
ce flowery Paths of Pleaſure, than did 
te this famed King of rael; nor had 
ec ever Mortal greater Opportunities of 


ce entering into the moſt ſecret Re- 
« ceſſes of the faſcinating Goddeſs, than 
ce he had, His Palaces were magnifi- 
« cent beyond Conception,—All the 
« Luxuries of the Eaſt graced his Ta- 
cc ble.— And, (happieſt of Mankind !) 
« his different Harems contained no 
cc leſs than Three hundred Wives, and 
__ « Five hundred Concubines, all bloom- 
« ing as the new-born Day.— And yet, 
te amidſt this Profuſion of earthly Bliſs, 
« did the ſatiated King, in the Pa- 
ce roxiſms of his Vexation, exclaim, 
Vol. II. . 
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« Vanity of Vanities, faith the Preacher ; 
cc Vanity of Vanities, all is Vanity !” 


« A Declaration, if taken in its 
« ſtricteſt Senſe, enough to deter us 
« from enjoying any of the Bounties 
de ꝓhich Providence has diffuſed around 
ec us with an unſparing Hand.—But let 
cc us hear what the ſame wiſe Prince 
cc ſays, in a Moment when the Chagrin 


te attendant on Satiety and Diſappoint- 
* ment had ſomewhat ſubſided, and his 
ec far-famed Wiſdom had reſumed its 
« Sway; © Go thy Way,' ſays he, eat 
te thy Bread with Joy, and drink thy 
« Wine with a merry Heart ; let thy 
« Garments be always white; let thy 
« Head lack no Oinements and live 
% joyfully with the Wife whom thou 

« loveſt, 


PAINTING PERSONIFIED. 25 


ce loveſt, all the Days of the Life of 
ce thy Vanity. Here Solomon is himſelf 
ce again And as nothing can be added 
© to an Admonition ſo rational, ſo juſt, 
ec and fo pleaſing, I ſhall conclude with 
« ſaying, I will write it on the Tablets 
« of my Heart; do ye the ſame on 
* yours.” 


Such is the Character of Doctor 
Rubric, and ſuch are his Sentiments 3 
and it needs no great Penetration to 
perceive, that they render him a 
welcome Viſitor at every convivial 
Meeting in his Neighbourhood, as 
well as an acceptable Member of the 
Club at which he is W by the 
Artiſt, 


C 2 The 
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The foregoing being all the Perſonæ 
of this truly humorous and characteriſtic 
Picture that claim Attention, let us no 
longer detain them from a Supper, 
which appears, from the entering Diſhes, 
to be ſuch as an avowed Epicure might 
fit down to, without having Cauſe to 
- - murmur either at the Quantity or Qua- 
lity of it. 


NUMBER 
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NUMBER | XIV. 


TIE FARMER's VISIT TO ius 
MARRIED DAUGHTER 
IN LONDON, 


AN MORLAND. 


— 


Whilſt oft we ſee a beauteous Face 
The Source of Ruin and Diſgrace, 
The lovely Maid, though lowly born, 
If VinTve's brighter Charms adorn, | 
May hope a happier Lot in Life ; 
To.ſhine with 28 Ranks, and be an envied Wife, 
- A. B. 


a F 8 * 5 
* * % Y : 
: 1 4 
— ——— — 
* 
- 


Y- an aſſiduous Attention to the 
Cultivation of a ſmall Eſtate, 
rented by him, Farmer Trefoi] had made 
G's ſhift. 


hn 
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ſhift. to bring up his Children, two 
Daughters and a Son, with a Degree 
of Credit conſonant to his Line of Life, 
Mrs. Trefoil, as well as himſelf, had 
endeavoured, from their earlieſt Years, 
to inſtil into their Minds a Love of Vir- 
tue and Prudence; and had beſtowed 
on them ſuch an Education as the 
Village they lived in would afford. This 
indeed amounted to little more than Read- 
ing, Writing, Arithmetic, and to the female 
Part, plain Work ; theſe being the whole 
of the Sciences taught at the principal 
Academy of the Place, kept by Mr. 
Amen and Company, alias Mrs. Amen; 
who occaſionally aſſiſted her Huſband 
in teaching the lower Forms to ſpell, 


with 
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with the additional Taſk of inſtructing 
the Girls in plain Work. 


The Heroine of the Picture. under 
Conſideration, Priſcilla, the Farmer's 
eldeſt Daughter, from her very Child- 
hood, exhibited Proofs of her being 
born to move in a higher Sphere of 


Life than that in which ſhe was placed. 
There was a captivating Grace in her 
Manner, that, added to an agreeable 
Perſon, and a Set of pleaſing Features, 
ſeemed to command Reſpect, and ſer 
her above her little School-Fellows. Her 
Mind alſo was endowed with an Acute- 
neſs, Senſibility, and Prudence, far 
above her Years. So that it was the 


general Opinion of the Village Goſlips, 
that ſhe, at ſome Time or other, would 
C 4 'be 
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be a great Woman ;—a Prognoſtication 3” 
that was heard with no little Pleaſure 
by her fond Parents. 


This, however, proved a dangerous 
Pre- eminence to Priſcilla; for ſhe had 
ſcarcely attained her ſixteenth Year, be- 
fore theſe attractive Qualifications ex- 
poſed her to the Attacks of the Liber- 
tine. The Squire of the Pariſh had 
watched her ripening Charms through 
all their progreſſive Improvements ; and 
now, (like a Hawk, that after a Succeſ- 
ſion of aerial Circles has brought its 
devoted Victim to a proper Situation 
for darting upon it) thought he had 
nothing to do but to take Poſſeſſion of 
them. 


Squire 
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Squire Pointer is one of thoſe 
Country Gentlemen, who appropriate 
all- the Time they can ſpare from the 
Sports of -the Field, and the Pleaſures 
of the Table, to the Seduction of their 
Tenants' Wives and Daughters. Not 
a Female in the Neighbourhood, 
whoſe Chaſtity appeared to be aſſailable, 
but what. has experienced his Attacks; 
and in theſe, his Situation in Life, and 
ample Fortune, have too often rendered 


him ſucceſsful. 


He had, as juſt, obſerved, with the 
Eye of a Lecher beheld the ripening 
Beauties of Priſcilla, and marked her 
for his Prey. Verſed in the Art of 
Seduction, his firſt Attempts were'car- 


ried on with all needful Precaution, 
C5 Whenever 
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Whenever he could find her alone, he 
practiced every ſpecious Wile to make 
an Impreſſion on her youthful Mind; 
he endeavoured to excite her Vanity by 
Praiſes of her Perſon, and her Ambition 
by Promiſes of Eaſe and Independence. 
But Priſcilla s Heart having been forti- 
fied againſt the Allurements of Vice by | 
the prudential Precepts of her Parents, 
ſhe was able to withſtand, even young 
as ſhe was, every Temptation. 


The *Squire, finding this Mode of 
Procedure ineffectual, he had the Ef- 
frontery to make Propoſals to her Father 
and Mother; flattering himſelf that his 
being their Landlord, would add Weight 
to the Negociation. His Offers, how- 
ever, of a leſſened Rent, with many 

6 other 
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other ceconomical Advantages, were 
treated with the Contempt they deſerved, 
Their Daughter's Honour was more 
highly eſteemed by the honeſt Couple 
than any Emolument it was in the 
*Squire's Power to offer,—Nor were his 
Threats of more avail, 


Alarmed by theſe infamous Overtures, 
Farmer Trefeil thought it neceſſary to 
remove the Objet of them to ſome 
Diftance from the Scene of Danger ; 
hoping that Time, and the *Squire's 
well known Inconſtancy, would avert 
his Purſuit to ſome fair One more eaſily 


to be obtained. 
Mrs. Trefoil had a maiden Sifter, who 


lived in the Capacity of a humble Com- 
C6 panion, 


. > 2 
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Panion, or rather an upper Servant, 
with an elderly Lady of ſome Fortune 
in London. To her, as affording the 
moſt probable Aſylum to their Daugh- 
ter, was Priſcilla ſent by her Parents, 
with a Requeſt that her Aunt would 
procure for her ſuch a Place as ſhe may 
be qualified for, in ſome reſpectable- 
and regular Family. 575 


But before this Commiſſion could be 
executed by her Aunt, Priſcilla had 
nearly, in avoiding Hlla, run upon 
Chbaribdis. The Lady, at whoſe Houſe 
ſhe had taken up her temporary Reſi- 
dence, had a Son, a fine agreeable 
young F ellow, about eighteen Years of 

Age; which was now nearly that of the 
fair Fugitive, His Manners were en- 


1 gaging, 
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gaging, and his Heart good ; but, 


through the Levity of Youth, he enter- 
tained no very favourable Opinion of 
the Chaſtity of the fair Sex. 


Mrs. Tabbiret, Priſcilla's Aunt, know- 
ing her young Maſter's Sentiments on 
this Head, and being apprehenſive that 
the Sight of her Niece might awaken his 
wild Defires, had taken great Pains, 
ſince her Arrival, to conceal her from 
him. Her Precautions, however, as 
they generally are in theſe Caſes, were 
vain. Young Lovell having gained an 
accidental Sight of his new Inmate, was 

tranſported with her Beauty ; and con- 

_ cluding that the Niece of a Dependent 
of his Mother's would prove an eaſy 
Conqueſt, began to make Advances. 
| But 
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But how was he ſurprized to find in 
a Perſon of her Rank, a Dignity,-an 
inexpreſſible Something. that ſeemed to 
- awe him, and to check his newly- formed 
Hopes. He, however, ſtill ſought for 
Opportunities of being in her Com- 
pany, and formed various Pretexts of 
Buſineſs with the Aunt, in order to ſee 
the Niece. And thus he went on, 
playing like a Fiſh round the Bait, till 
he found himſelf too firmly hooked to 
retreat. 


Mrs. Tabbiret had ſpared no Pains, in 
Conformity to the Wiſhes of Priſcilla's 
Parents, in ſeeking out a Place for her; 
and her young Maſter's Attachment, 
which ſhe could not but perceive, 
haſtened theſe Enquiries, But the God | 

= of 
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of Love ſo circumvetited the good Lady, 
that all her Applications proved unſuc- 
ceſsful ; and ſhe had now come to the 
Reſolution of ſending her Niece back 
into the Country. 


ln the mean Time, the Endeavours of 
Priſcillas Paramour to gain her Good 
Win, were not leſs ſtrenuous than her 
| Avunt's were to provide a Place for her, 
And with his Acquaintance, his Eſteem 
for her increaſed, The oftener he ſaw 
her, the firmer the Graces of her Per- 
ſon, and the amiable Endowments of 
her Mind, rivetted his Attachment to 
her ; till at length, his licentious Delires 


became meliorated into a fincere and 
virtuous Love. 


Priſcilla 
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_ Priſcilla had not been inſenſible to the 
Merit of Love//,—While ſhe thought 
his Deſigns were ſuch as Prudence would 
not permit her to encourage, ſhe re- 
ceived all his tender Aſſiduities with 
Reſerve; but ſtill, ſuch a ſecret sym- 
pathy had been generated in her Boſom 


by them, as now and then inſpired a 
Wiſh that her Aunt's Enquiries might 
at leaſt meet with ſome temporary De- 
lays. But when her Lover made Pro- 
Poſals of a more honourable Nature, 

that Reſerve gradually decreaſed; ſhe 
liſtened with more Complacence to his 
tender Tale, and found no Alloy to the 
Satisfaction ſnie received from it, except 
the Fear of its meeting the 1 wo 
bation of his Mother. 


Nothing 
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Nothing now remained but to endea- 
your to remove this Obſtruction through 
the Medium of Mrs. Tabbiret, who was 
ſuppoſed to have great Influence with 
the old Lady,—But while the young 
Folks were deliberating on the propereſt 
Mode of revealing their Situation to the 
former, and procuring her Interceſſion, 


that ſame blind young Deity - who had 
brought this Entanglement about, un- 
willing to do Things by Halves, brought 
likewiſe about an Event which rendered 
all Interceſſion needleſs, —Death made a 
forcible Entry into the Houſe, and with 
one Stroke of his Scythe, which, to 
human Eyes, had the Appearance of a 
Stroke of the Apoplexy, cut in twain 
the Heart-Strings of the old Lady, and 

| thereby 
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thereby removed the Mountain that 
obſtructed the Journey of the young 
Couple to the Land of Matrimony. 


To ſay that Lovell grieved much, 
would be charging him with a Species 
of Diſſimulation to which his Mind was 
a Stranger. Such duteous Reſpect as 
Nature prompted from a Son to a 
Mother pretty far advanced in Years, 
he paid to her Memory; but the 
firſt Moment Decency permitted, he 
te blanched his Sables into bridal Weeds,” 
and led his much-loved Priſcilla, © no- 
« thing loth,” to the Altar, 


The News of this happy Revolution 
in the Fortune of their Daughter 'was 
received by Farmer Trefoil and his Wife 

| with 


Anxiety for the future Welfare of their 
Favouaite was now happily relieved ; 
and they no longer dreaded a Renewal 
of their Landlord's Attempts on her 
Virtue, The joyful Tidings ſoon ſpread 
through the Village, and procured 
them the Gratulations of their Neigh- 
bours ; while the Verification of their 
Prophecies, relative ta the future Ad- 
vancement of Priſcilla, as it appeared 
to be a Proof of their Wiſdom, became 
the Source of much Exultation among 
the good Women, 


Some indiſpenſable Engagements hav- 
ing prevented Mr, Lovell from taking 
his Wife into the Country, in order to 
Pay their Reſpects to her Parents, for 

. twa 
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with inexpreſſible Satisfaction. Their 
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two or three ſucceeding Summers after 
their Marriage, Farmer Trefoil could no 
longer be reſtrained from ſeeing his 
beloved Daughter ; and having received 
ſeveral preſſing Invitations from his new 


Son- in-Law, he, at length, came to Town 
for that Purpoſe. | 


The Effects of Temperance, Air, 
Exerciſe, and the Tranquility of a 
Country Life, are happily expreſſed by 
the Artiſt in the Countenance, and' 
nervous Structure, of the honeſt Far- 
mer; who, with a Ruſticity of De- 
meanour, mingled with Good - Nature 
and Affection, appears to be anſwering 
ſome Queſtions Mrs. Lovell puts to him 
relative to her Mother, whoſe Letter, 

5 written 
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written by her other Daughter, ſhe 
holds in her Hand. 


A fine Boy, the firſt Pledge of their 
Love is ſeen playing with a Hare, which 
lies on the Floor, brought as a Preſent 
by the Farmer, not to inſure a welcome 


Reception, but as a Token of his 
affectionate Attention, 


The internal Satisfaction of Priſcilla, 
ariſing from her Marriage, which ſeems + 
to be as happy as it was fortunate, is 
viſible in her Countenance and Demean- 
our; and the Looks of Mr Lovell, put 
into Language, ſeem thus to ſay; 
e The faſhionable World, I doubt not, 
e cenſure or laugh at me, for entering 
“ into an Alliance with one ſo much 
« below 
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ce below me in Rank. I grant it a Step not 
« always a prudent one; but the Hap- 
ce pineſs that has reſulted to me from 
< an Union with ſo lovely and amiable 


<< a Woman, more than compenſates 
cc for the keeneſt Sarcaſms of an ill- 
cc Judging World. And J ſet a greater 
«« Value upon the Honeſty of Heart, 
« and Simplicity of Manners, ſo con- 


ce ſpicuous in the Parent of my Pri/- 
cc cilla, and on that Account would 
ſooner call him Father, than if he 
were decorated with a Star and Gar- 
ter, and wanted thoſe more becom- 


c 


cc 
<c 


cc 


<« ing Ornaments.” 


NUMBER 
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NUMBER xv. 
THE VISIT RETURNED IN THE 
COUNTRY. 


BY THE SAME 


. 


Thus one, who long in populous City pent, 
Where Houſes thick and Sewers annoy the Air, 
Forth iſſuing on a Summer's Morn, to breathe 
Among the pleaſant Villages and Farms 
Adjoin'd, from each Thing met conceives Delight; 
The Smell of Grain, or tedded Grafs, or Kine, 
Or Dairy; each rural Sight, each rural Sound. 
| | Milton, 


i 
— 


HE fortunate Village-Maid, ac- 
companied by that Huſband to 
whom ſhe is united by the double Claims 

| of 
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of Gratitude and Tenderneſs, and hav- 
ing with her the firſt Pledge of their 
mutual Affection, has reached the hum- 
ble Dwelling of her Parents. —As ſhe 
approached the Spot which had been 
the Scene of all her youthful Enjoy- 
ments, that Attachment felt even by the 
half- animated Laplander to the Place 
of his Nativity, excited in her Mind 
the moſt pleaſing Senſations. In a Mo- 
ment after, a Thouſand confuſed Ideas 
croud into it. The Recollection of the 
Dangers her Virtue had been expoſed 
to, from the Attempts of the Squire; 
and of her Flight, in order to ſeek for 
an Aſylum,——was attended with Pain.— 
But a Thought of the happy Conſe- 
| quences reſulting from it, ſet her Heart 
Ny | at 
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ut Eaſe; and the painful Remembrance 
gave Way to the Incitements of Grati- 
tude and Exultation. 


She has preſented her dear Huſband, 
and much-loved Boy, to her Mother ; | 
who, in the ruſtic Dialect of the County, 
but with unfeigned Fervency and Piety, 
has beſtowed on them her Bleſling; a 
Greeting more acceptable to Lovell than 
a flattering Salutation from the proudeſt 
Peer.,—The Farmer has ſhaken his Son- 
in-Law by the Hand, again and again 


as often bidding him welcome to his“ 
Poor Habitation, with a Heartineſs that 


could not cents. 


They! have $a of a comfortable 
ham homely Repaſt, towards which 
| Vol. II. D the 


50 PAINTING PERSONIFIED. ; 


the fatteſt of the Farmer's Barn-Door 
Fowls, Bacon of his Wife's own curing, 
Greens cut freſh from his Garden, and 
Ducks taken from the green-mantled 
Pool, 15% contributed ;—all untainted 
by Carriage, or the Arts of a London 
Poulterer, and which would have excited 
Appetite even in a e 


At the Inftant the ans lively 
Imagination gives Birth to the Scene, 
this happy Party are ſitting over a Jug 
of the Farmer's. home-brewed Ale, 
"which ſparkles like Nectar, and is as 
potent as Nepenthẽ. 5 


While Mrs. Trefoil is entertaining her 
Daughter with a Relation of the Inci- 
dents that have happencd in the Village 

"TED | ſince 
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fince her Departure from it, her Huſband 
is giving his Son-in-Law an Account of 
the Gentlemens' Seats in his Neigh- 
bourhood ; interſperſing his Narrative 
with Anecdotes of the Poſſeſſors. That 
Subje& being exhauſted, he enters on 


his own Concerns ; the annual Rent of 
his Eſtate, its Productions, the Price 
of Corn, &c. Lovell hears him with a 
pleaſed Attention,—The Novelty of the 
Scene delights him — the Ale exhili- 
rates his Spirits; and every Thing tends 
to inſpire him with a Kind of Satisfac- 
tion he had never experienced before. 


The Afternoon is ſpent in walking 
over the Farmer's Grounds, and in view- 
ing the moſt ſtriking Proſpects, till 
Evening calls them home. -A Supper, 

2-—D- — hl 
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in the rural Stile, waits their Return; 


at which, among more ſubſtantial Diſhes, 
after the Country Faſhion, freſh plucked 


Raſpberries, with Cream cool from the 
Dairy, invite the Taſte. 


Wearied with the recreative Employ- 
ments of the Day, (for even Amuſe- 
ment wearies) they retire early to Reſt. 
A neat Bed is prepared for them; 
which, though in a Room, that from 
the gable Form of the Roof, will 
ſcarcely admit them to ſtand upright, 
is furniſhed with every Incentive to 
Sleep. It was not indeed compoſed of 
Eider Down, (on which many a ſleepleſs 
Head has lain,) but, filled with the 


choiceſt Feathers of their own-reared 


Geeſe, was nearly as foft to the Preſſure ; 
3 ; | while 
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while the Coverlid and Sheets, bleached 
in the pureſt Air, and ſcented with 
Lavender and Roſe Leaves, diſpenſe a 


Fragrance, more grateful than the Shop- 
of FYarren can produce. 


After a refreſhing Repoſe, they awake 


to the Enjoyment of a Variety of de- 
lightful rural Sounds; 


To hear the Lark begin his Flight, 
And ſinging ſtartle the dull Night, 
From his Watch-Tower in the Skies, 
Till the dappled Dawn doth riſe ; 
Then to come, devoid of Sorrow, 

And at their Window bid Good-morrow.,. 
Through the Sweet-Briar, and the Vine, 
And the twiſted Eglantine; | 
While the Cock with lively Din 
Scatters the Rear of Darkneſs thin, 


D 3 And 
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And to the Stack, or the Barn-Door, 
Stoutly ſtruts his Dames before; 

Oft liſt' ning how the Hounds and Horn, 

Chearly rouſe the flumb'ring Morn; 

While the Plowman, near at Hand, 
Whiſtles o'er the furrow'd Land : 

And the Milkmaid ſingeth blithe, 

And the Mower whets his Scythe. 


Milton. 


Sounds, infinitely more enchanting to 
a Ear attuned to the Melody of Nature, | 
than the fineſt warbled Notes of the 
molt celebrated Italian Caftrato can be 


to the vitiated Taſte of a modern 
Amateur. 


In theſe tranquil Enjoyments a Month 
imperceptibly ſtole away, without Lovell 


or his. Priſcilla, (% with whom he grew 
- | | more 


* 
$ 
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cc more, enamoured, as more Remem- 
« brance ſwelled with. Proofs-of recol- 
« lected Love,“) finding them pall 
upon the Senſe. But it becoming at 
length needful that they ſhould return to- 
Town, —after having made their Parents 
perfectly eaſy with regard to pecuniary 
Matters, a Retaliation eſteemed. by. 
Lovell very inadequate: to the Happi- 
neſs he experienced from his Union 
with their Daughter,—they took a reluc- 
tant Leave of them, . with the Promiſe- 
of an annual Renewal of their Viſit, 
cc ſhould not,” added Lovell, ſmiling, | 
© ſuch Obſtructions ariſe to it, as you 
ce will not. be diſpleaſed at.“ 


D4 NUMBER 
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NUMBER XVI.“ 
THE VILLAGE ALEHOUSE. 


BY BUNBURY. 


— 


T faw a Smith ſtand with his Hammer, thus, 
The whilſt his Iron did on the Anvil cool, 
With open Mouth ſwallowing a Taylor's News, 
Who, with his Shears and Meaſures in his Hand, 
Standing on Slippers, which his nimble Haſte 
Had falſely thruſt on contrary Feet, 

Told of many a Thouſand warlike French 


That were embatteled and rank'd in Kent. 
Ss Shakeſpear - 


| HE Idea by which the Sentiment 
=. expreſſed in the Knot of Country 
Politicians that conſtitute a Part of 


this Picture, was undoubtedly excited 
in 


PR 
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in the Imagination of the Poet“, whoſe 
deſcriptive Lines have furniſhed a Sub- 


ject for the Pencil of the Artiſt, by 


Shakeſpear's celebrated Deſcription of 


the Newſmongers in his King John, 


above recited. But while hee were 
employed on- the Reports of © many a 
Thouſand warlike French, that were 
embatteled and rank'd 1 in Kent,” we will 


ſuppoſe theſe to be engaged on a more 


recent Subject; the preſent Concuſſions 
in the Kingdom of France. 


Inſtead of the Taylor, Smith, and. 


lean unwaſhed Artificer, of Shakeſvear, 
we ſee depictured a Farmer, a Barber, 


and a Smith, who appear to be no leſs. 


| intereſted. 1 in the Relation that has Juſt 
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reached their Hands by Means of the 
Weekly Courant. The Farmer being 
the beſt Reader of the Three, or hav- 
ing been more fortunate than the others 
in firſt getting Poſſeſſion of the Paper, 
reads aloud an Extract of a Letter from 
France, wherein the Situation of that 
Country is defcribed. 


But before we proceed to the Letter, 
and the Annotations made upon it by 
this diſtinquiſhed Trio, it may be neceſ- 
ſary to give ſome Account of the Cha- 

fatter, Sentiments, and Diſpoſition, of 
each of them. 


58 


The Barber, who is lineally de- 
ſcended from the Caxons, a Family of 
much greater Conſequence the Begin- 

ning 
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aing of the preſent Century, than they 


are at preſent, is a profeſſed Whig ;—a 
zealous Friend to Liberty —an enthu- 


fiaſtic Admirer of the Man of the Peo- 
ple ;—and an avowed Enemy to Mo- 


narchy; or, in other Words, to whatever 


tends to Reſtraint,” His religious Prin- 
ciples, (if ſuch Principles may be 
termed religious,) are of the ſame liber- 
tine Nature. —He : decries whatever 
favours. of Myſtery ;—ridicules Chriſ- 

tianity; and treats with Derifion its 
divine Promulgator.—Church-Govern- : 

ment is conſidered by him as an Inno- 
vation on religious Liberty. —He damns 
the Biſhops ;—ſtigmatizes the opulent 
Clergy with the Name of Drones : 


argues againſt the Payment of all 


D 6 clerical 


5 
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clerical Dues, eſpecially Tythes ;—and 


is continually praiſing thoſe happy 
Times when the Head of the Family 
was at once the Lawgiver and the Prieſt 
of it, —That unerring Rule of Right, 
by which the Actions of Mortals, ac- 


cording to the ſpecious Preceptor of 


Tom Jones, are to be ſquared, is ever on 


the Tongue of Caron; and by this Rule 


he meaſures the Conduct of every Mor- 


tal, — but himſelf.— And having im- 
bibed the Sentiments of Lord Shafi/bury, 


that nothing is worthy of Belief, but 
what will ſtand the Teſt. of Ridicule, 


he has a Sneer ready ſor every Tenet, 


whether political or religious, that does 


not. correſpond with his own.—Such is 
the 


and fas a . 8 
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the ſagacious Mr. Caron, whoſe 3 
we there ſee. 


on che other Side of the Farmer, 
ſtands Sledge, the Smith of the Village; 
between whoſe Character and that of 
Caxon, it was not in the Power of 
Nature to form a greater Contraſt,—. 
They had been brought up together 
from their Childhood — had been edu- 
cated together at the Village- School. 
and, ever ſince they had ſettled in Life, 
had been next-door Neighbours.— But 
had they been born in Climes as 
oppoſite, as thoſe termed by Geogra- 
phers the Antipodes, their Sentiments 
could not more have differed.— Sledge 
is a ſober, induſtrious, hard-working 
Man, regular in his Family, and con- 
ſtant 
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ſtant in his Attendance at Church. 
He is a zealous Aſſerter of the Pro- 
teſtant Religion as by Law eſtabliſhed ;—- 
and having no Reaſon to wiſh it falla- 
cious, he does not ſu ffer any Doubts 
relative to the Chriſtian Doctrine to 
enter his Mind. Internal and domeſtic 
Peace are the Reſult. In his political 
Teneta he is no leſs orthodox. —He 
glories. in being born a Briton.—Hle 
venerates the Engliſh Syſtem of Go- 
vernment.— And though the ſlighteſt. 
Intruſion on the Liberty of the Sub- 
ject would incur. his Cenſure, and ex- 
eite his Oppoſition, he is ready to lay 
down his- Life for the Support of the 
regal Authority, tempered as it now 
eu independentof his perſonal 

| Eſteem 


PAINTING PERSONIFIE: 6; 


Eſteem for the preſent Poſſeſſor of it;; 
whoſe many amiable Qualities, —as a 
mild and humane Prince, —an affec-- 
tionite and faithful Huſband, — the ten 
der and conſiderate Father of a nume- 
rous and lovely Offspring; — prove, 


however, an additional. Incitement to- 


As to the Farmer, who reads the 
Paper, he is one of thoſe 2 and diy 
Characters (as the Vulgar expreſs them 
ſelves) - which are often to be met with 
among the Feeders of Flocks, . and 
Tillers-of the Ground. Without Prin- 
ciple, he accommodates himſelf, both 
in political and religious Matters, to the 
Exigence of the Moment; dealing about 
his ſarcaſtic Strokes of Wit, either for 


261. — —ů ü —r—— 
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or againſt a Sentiment or an Incident; 
as they ariſe in his Mind; not caring a 
Farthing how Things go, whether High 
Church or Low Church, Deſpotiſm or 
Licentiouſneſs, prevails, ſo he can but 
make the moſt. of the Produce of the 


Eſtate he rents, and now and then en- 


Joy at the Alehouſe, free from the trou- 
bleſome Clack of his Dame, a Cup of 


the Landlord's brown Nappy. 


Such are the Groupe of Country 
Politicians we ſee ſo intent on the Newſ- 
paper. Nor wonder, Reader, at find- 


ing theſe mental Endowments united in 
Perſons of their low Rank! In the 
northern Parts of England, (where the 
Scene might be ſuppoſed to lie,) if not a 
Depth of Learning, at leaſt a Smatter- 
: ing 
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ing in many Branches of' it, is to be 
acquired at moſt of the Village-Schools ; 
which, if it happens to be added to a 
natural Sagacity and Shrewdneſs, as it 
often does, enables the Poſſeſſor to rea- 
ſon upon any Subject with greater 
Perſpicuity, and perhaps to draw juſter 
Concluſions from it, than is generally to 
be found in the unwaſhed Artificers of 
the more ſouthern Counties. 


The Farmer thus reads to his attend- 
ing Neighbours; each occaſionally inter- 
mingling ſuch Obſervations as the Bias 
of his private Opinions dictates. 


« Auguſt 1, 1789. Extract of a 
« Letter from an Engliſh-Gentleman in 
« ka to his Friend in London. 

cc * had 
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ce I had rather he was there than 1,” 
added the Farmer; © if I was an En- 
« poliſh Gentleman, I'd much ſooner 
& fleep in Peace under my own Vine, 
te and my own Fig Tree, in old 


9 England, than be gadding into foreign 


« Countries at the Riſk of my Life.“ 


ee So would not I,” interrupted Caron; 
ce J would go as far again, and almoſt 
te run any Riſk, (broken Bones excepted) 
ce to be witneſs to ſuch noble Struggles 
« after Liberty, dear Liberty!“ 


te Proceed, Neighbour Sheaf,” cries 
Sledge; © let us hear what the Gentle- 
« man ſays!” 


The Farmer goes on.—“ A violent 
Eruption of Auna or Ye/oius, pour- 
1 — ec ing 


T - 
Ir > 
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te ing forth its burning Lava, can alone 
« furniſh an adequate Idea of the inteſ- 
« tine Convulſions by which this dif- 
te trated Kingdom is at the preſent 
« Moment agitated.” —* Bravo!“ ex- 
claimed Caxon,—Farmer Sheaf went on. 


— 


« The Buſtle attendant on convening 


te the three Eſtates ; ;—their Diſſentions 
« when convened the T riumph of 
« the Tiers the Submiſſion of the 
«© King; the Defection of the Army — 
« the Maſſacre of the obnoxious No- 


« bles — the Outrages of an ungovern- 


c able Mob ;—Caſtles, without Num- 
ce ber, pillaged and demoliſhed the 
« Baſtile, that formidable Fortreſs,— 


te that dark Arcanum of myſterious 
60 Murders, ſacked and eraſed ; — all 


ce theſe 
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« theſe combined, furniſh a Scene of æã 
« national Tornado, that no Age or 
«© Country ever before exhibited. —Poor 
ce degraded Monarch! How harſhly 
© muft the Cry of Vive la Nation grate 
« on thoſe Ears which hitherto have 
« been only accuſtomed to the Sound 
« of Vive le Roi!” 


« I pity his Majeſty much,” cried 
Sledge; © as he is ſaid to be a worthy, 
« humane Man.—What muſt his Feel- 
ce ings be, his Life, and thoſe of his 
cc deareſt Attachments, in the Hands 


of a Mob, intoxicated by upſtart 
er Power, and deaf to the loudeſt Pleas. 
of Reaſon and Humanity“! ? 


» ce Pity 
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ce Pity him!” exclaimed Caxon; © what 
ct are even the Lives of athouſand Kings, 
« when placed in Competition with 
e the noble Aſpirations. of a People 
ce after Liberty A pretty Figure truly 
<< muſt the Grand Monarque now cut !— 
« tumbled from his Throne, as it were, 
* by thoſe very Subjects, who, kneeling 
« on theF ootſteps of it, like the meaneſt 
« of Slaves, were wont to look up to 
e him as to a God.—Good lack! good 
« lack ! how | ſtrangely Things turn 
« about!” | 


« T ſhould not wonder” ſaid Sledge, 
« if the Heads of the Hydra, to which 
« theſe Aſpirations after Liberty, as 
you call them, Neighbour Caxon, 
* have given birth, ſhould increaſe and 

« multiply 


40 PAINTING PERSONIFIED. 


te multiply, till they have ſwallowed up 
« the Proſperity as well as Peace of the 
ce Nation,-One Tyrant, ſay I, rather 
ce than many,—A very thin Partition, 
ce my good Friend, divides your Kind 
« of Liberty from Licentiouſneſs.— 
« But pray go on, Farmer Sheaf.” 


The Farmer reads,—** For a Detail 
re of theſe Events, I refer you to the 
e public Papers, which, allowing for 
4 Exaggerations, (and theſe in the 
te preſent heated State of the Times 
<c are not well to be avoided,) will fur- 
ce niſh you with a tolerable Idea of the 
„ Situation of Things here.— How it 
«« will end, Heaven only knows.— The 
* King, who is as much a Priſoner, in 
« fact, as if within the Gates of « 

ce Priſon, 


on, 
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« Priſon, will be under the Neceſſity of 
« complying with the Demands of the 
« States, be they ever ſo exorbitant or 
« humiliating, He muſt be content to 


< rule his People with a ſhortened 
* Sceptre, and a Diadem ſtript of the 
ce greateſt Part of its regal Adornments; 
« —unleſs Diſſentions ſhould happen to 
ce. prevail among thoſe who at preſent 
de tyrannize over him. This, which is 
« not unlikely, may perhaps enable him 
« to reſume a Part of the Authority 
& handed down to him by his Prede- 
< ceſſors. A Reſtoration of the whole 
« of it; ſuch as the uncontrolled 
Liberty of iſſuing Lettres de Cacbel, 
impriſoning in the Baſtile, &c. &c. 
«a aeg that has often been abuſed, 

« (as 
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ec (as the bloody Scroll lately found in 
ce the Ruins of that deteſted Edifice 
cc too fatally proves,) and may be ſo 
« again, is not to be wiſhed him, even 
« by the moſt zealous Advocates of 
« arbitrary Power.“ 


Here Farmer Sheaf pauſed to take 
Breath, which gave the Barber an Op- 
portunity thus to break out in his uſual 
Strain,—* A ſhortened Sceptre and 
6 unadorned Diadem be the Lot of 
ce every ＋ yrant; ſay I. The Majeſty 
of the People is the only Majeſty I 
% know of that ought to be bowed 
&« to,——This the French have wiſely 
* made their Sovereign; and though I 
. hate them, I cannot help envying 
« them for it,-The. Time may come 
« when 


c 


A 


Cw * 


— 
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© when the Inſection may ſtill extend 
ce itſelf.— It reached France from Ame- 
cc rica; and, —— but I ſay no more.— 
« All Men are born free, and all are 
ce placed on an Equality. Accidental 
« Circumſtances gave Riſe to the Gra- 
« dations of Sway; but happy the 
Nation where all are * Fr 


Here Farmer Sheaf, in his quaint 
Way, put in a Word.—< Were it not,“ 
ſaid he, that there are Perſons in- 
ce yeſted with Power, to controul and 
cc puniſh thoſe under them, which could 
« not be, if all were equal, a ſtronger 
« Man than thyſelf, Neighbour Caxon, 
ce may at any Time make free with thy 
« Waſhballs, Puffs, and Combs, and 
te who ſhall ſay him nay !—or, ſtepping 

You. H. E ce into 


a 


74 PAINTING PERSONIFIED:; 


« into my Dairy, take his fill of my 
« Milk, and walk off loaded with ey 
1 a Eggs, and * | 


o Ride, Neighbour Sheaf, 5 AF 
Sledge; © who indeed ſhould ſay him 
% nay -In vain would our Friend 
ce Caron remonſtrate with the Thief, 
ce and tell him he was offending againſt 
« the eternal Rule of Right and Wrong, 
« he talks ſo much about. What would 
« he get for his Pains, but a Dowſe in 
« the Chaps, or a Kick in the Back- 
« fide; which he dared not to reſent, 
ce and which, in my Opinion, he would 
ce juſtly deſerve, for upholding ſuch 
ce levelling Tenets? But pray let us 
cc hear the Letter out, as I muſt be 
cc going.“ 5 

5 | « Farmer 
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Farmer Sheaf reads.“ Let the Con- 
ce ſequences of this Revolution turn out 
cc how they may for France, they mult 
cc be favourable to England ; as it will 
ce be a long Time before this State can 
© recover from the Shock it has ſuſ- 
2 tained; of courſe, were they hoſtilely 
ce diſpaſed, they would not, for many 
«© Years, be able to take a decided 
« Part againſt her,—But I rather think, 
ce that with the opening Day of Liberty, 


« which ſeems to be dawning upon 


« them, they will adopt another Syſtem 
ce than that which they have hitherto 
« purſued, and pay more Attention to 
« Commerce than to War. So that the 
« natural Enmity (unnatural I ſhould 
ce ſay, for ſurely a Rivalſhip in Com- 

E 2 «© merce 


n6 PAINTING PERSONIFIED, 


te merce need not cauſe Eamity) which, 
till lately, has ſubſiſted between the 
« two Nations, will probably be ſup- 


<C 


* 


planted by more liberal Sentiments, 
« and, at length, be entirely done 


cc away. 


« Which has my moſt cordial Wiſh,” 
. exclaimed Sledge ; © as I know not why 
« any Thing more than a generous 
« Rivalſhip ſhould ſubſiſt between Na- 
te tion and Nation. There is Room 
« enough on this Globe for us all to 
« find a needful Subſiſtence ; as Uncle 
« Toby ſaid to the Fly !” 


« What! Friendſhip with French- 
«. men!” cried Caxon; © Roaſt-Beef 
« with Frogs and Soup Maigre! Have 

ec they 
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* they not given us a thouſand Proofs 
«- of their rivetted Inveteracy America 
« for that Were they not the Cauſe 
«- of: our loſing ſo conſiderable a Part 


cc 


of the Britiſh Dominions ?” 


e They were, indeed,” replied Sledge; 
and little did the French Court then 
think they were adding Fuel to a 
Flame that would extend to their own 
Territories. —Juſtice demanded the 
| Retaliation ;, and Juſtice has brought 
it about. Though A/rea may be 
tardy, ſhe is always ſure.” 


Here Sheaf put in.—“ I have heard 
my old Father, who had as many 
wiſe Sayings as our own Poor Robin, 
or the American Poor Richard, ſay, 

E 3 te that 
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that © they who meddſe with their 
Neighbour's Fire, may chance to burn 
their Fingers.“ And, by my Troth, 
I think the French have verified the 
good Man's Proverb.“ 


= They have ſo,” interrupted Sledge ; 


cc 
cc 


« 


* >" 


cc 
«c 
cc 
ce 
cc 


44 


and ſee whether the Balſam of Li- 
berty, which they boaſt to have 
received from that Country, will cure 
them.” | 


« The Balſam of Liberty, as you call 
it, Neighbour Sledge,” ſaid Caxon, 
is a ſovereign Remedy for all Wounds 
of the Conſtitution, I could wiſh it 
were applied to any other than that 
of our natural Enemies. But pray 
proceed with the Letter, Farmer; I 
| ce muſt 
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muſt hear it out. The Parſon ſent 


for me an Hour ago, in great Haſte, 
to come and ſhave him; but let him 


wait; I ſhall pay no Reſpect to the 
Cloth, not I!” 


Sheaf continues to read. —“ Happy 


Britain! where no ſuch Convulſions 
are to be dreaded ; no ſuch Struggles 


needful,—Thy duly-poiſed Govern- 
ment, while it gives to thoſe in Power 


every due Prerogative, ſecures, at 


the ſame Time, to the People the 
ſureſt Protection of their civil and 
religious Rights that Heart can wiſh 
for.— Thy Happineſs is the Envy of 
the Univerſe.—And fortunate will it 


be for this Country, if their Struggles 
are productive of a Medium between 


E 4 « Deſpotiſm 


* 


— 
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* Deſpotiſm and Democracy, equally 
M 


« Tum ti tum, ii tum, ti tum ti; 
drolled out Caxon, with a ſignificant 
Shrug of the Shoulders. Happy 
te Britain I don't know how ſhe can 
« be called happy, overburthened as ſhe 
e is with Taxes! Were ſome Folks 
e in Power that I know, Things would 
« be ſoon altered; they would be ſet a 


te +little more on a Level. And I hope 
yet to live to ſee the Day, when there 


« ſhall neither be a Tax nor a Title in 
ce this Country!“ 


Fine Doings there would be then, 
« indeed !” cried Sledge, and reddening 


with Reſentment, —-< A late Event, 
ee Neighbour 
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« Neighbour Caxon, has luckily ſhown, 
e that Nine out of Ten do not wiſh 
Things to be altered, The Joy that 
« diffuſed itſelf through the three King- 
% doms on the Recovery of our be- 
© loved Sovereign, ſpoke moſt plainly 
<« the general Senſe of the People. No 
« .Arts were uſed .to excite thoſe Ex- 
te preſſions of Loyalty. They were 
« Free-will Offerings, ſincere, and, I | 
te dare ſay, laſting.—-Give me the 
tc. Mug. — Here's the King's Health, 


, 


« and Confuſion to his Enemies! To 
this he added, with a Warmth which 
nothing but the Occaſion could excuſe; 
« D—n all ſuch levelling——” 


Whether Sledge, had he gone on, 
would have annexcd ſome harſh Word 
Eg: to 
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to levelling, injurious to the fair Fame 
of his Neighbour Caxon, is not now to 
be known ; the Sentence being ſnapped 
ſhort off by the Arrival of the Barber's 
Prentice, who at that Inſtant entered 
abruptly, and informed his Maſter, that 
the Parſon inſiſted on his coming 


directly, or he ſhould never ſhave him 
more. 


As Self-love, alias a keen and unre- 
mitted Attention to his own Intereſt, 


made one among the patriotic Motives 
by which Caxen (in common with moſt 
profeſſed Patriots) was actuated, no 
| ſooner did he find his Intereſt likely to 
be affected by a longer Stay, than he 
pocketed his Hatred to the Church and 
Churchmen, and poſted off with all 

5 „Speed, 
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Speed, in order to preſerve his reverend 
Cuſtomer ; leaving the Explanation of 
Sledge's unfiniſhed Expreſſion to — 
future Opportnunity. 


Their Jug of Ale being now out, 
and the Sound of his Anvil reaching 
Sledge's Ears, and ſeeming to ſay, 70 
« work, to work,” he returned to his 


Shop, leaving the Farmer to finiſh the 
Newſpaper by himſelf, 


No ſooner did Sheaf perceive that 
they were out of hearing, than he curſed 
them both for a Couple of Fools, to 
fall out about ſuch Nonſenſe, —< For 
« my Part,” ſays he, I care not who is 
ce in, nor who is ot; - Whether I am 
15 ruled by King George, or Olliver 


. E6 . &© Cromwell; 
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& Cromwell ;—it makes but little Dif- 
© ference in my Concerns.— If Taxes 
« are high, I contrive that my Cuſ- 
ce tomers ſhall pay for them, by Hook 
ce or by Crook, What ſignifies grum- 
62 bling! ! it does not make Things bet- 


A 


b ter.” Then having hummed the 
Burden of the old Song, The Vicar of 
Bray, he had Recourſe again to the 
Paper, to fee if he could find any Ar- 
ticle among the domeſtic News, that was 
likely to profit him more than what he 
had read about the Affairs of France. 


Equally inattentive to all Concerns 
but thoſe which tend to his Profit, fits 
the Landlord ; his every Thought em- 
ployed in puſhing about the Jorum.— 
No teſs ſingular is the Character of this 

Vender 
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Vender of Ale, than thoſe of his three 


Cuſtomers juſt deſcribed.— Like Boni- 


face, © he eats his Ale, he drinks his 
cc Ale, and he ſleeps upon his Ale * 


and he thinks all Happineſs comprized: 


in a Jug of good Ale. 


Spicket, for that is. his Name, had 
ſpent the youthful Part of his Life in 
the humble Station of a Poſt-Chaiſe- 
Driver ; till at length his fortunate Stars: 
having placed him in that Capacity at: 


a reſpectable Inn, not far off from his 


preſent Habitation, he was, by one of 
thoſe Freaks of the blind Goddeſs which 
are not always to be accounted for 
raiſed to the more elevated Sphere of 
the Landlord of a Village Alehouſe. 


Being 


— 
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Being a well-made, active, young 
Fellow, he had not been long in his 
new Place before he attracted the Atten- 
tion of Mrs. Betty, the Chambermaid.— 
Betty had now maintained her Poſt at 
this Inn for more than twenty Years, 
with an unimpeached Character; that 
is, though her Virtue had experienced 
many a Hair-breadth Eſcape, ſhe was 
as well ſpoken of as any of her tucking- 
up Siſterhood, 2 


During this Space, what with the 
cuſtomary Perquiſites of her Place, and 
now and then an extraordinary Doaceur 
from an amorous Traveller, for ſome 
little harmleſs Liberties granted while 
warming his Bed, ſhe had amaſſed to- 
. gether the Sum of Two Hundred 
Pounds. 
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Pounds. Finding herſelf in Poſſeſſion 
of what would make her future Life 
comfortable, ſhe reſolved, as the firſt 
Step toward it, to take unto herſelf a_ 
a Huſband ; that ſhe might taſte, with- 
out Alloy, thoſe matrimonial Comforts, 
of which ſhe had been able, during a 
twenty Years Attendance” on the male 
Sex, to obtain a Kind of Inkling. 


« > 


In .caſting her Eyes about for this 
Purpoſe, Spictets well-made Leg and 
Thigh, with his neatly-fitting Buckſkin 
Breeches, ſtruck moſt forcibly on the 
Retina ; and aſcending with Rapidity 
| from thence to the Brain, there gene- 
rated ſuch a Train of Ideas, as, in Con- 
junction with his own good Fortune, 


pointed him out as the Man on whom 
her 
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her Money would not be ill beſtowed. 
Her Choice thus made, Conſummation 
was not long delayed. A few kind 
Looks, and kind Attentions, on Betty's 
Side, putting Things in a Train and 
the Proſpect of. bettering himſelf for- 
warding that Train on Spicket's Side,. — 
a few. Weeks. Courtſhip brought the 
Matter to a Concluſion... And the 
Houſe they now live in being juſt at 
that Time tenantleſs, they were, through 
the Medium of © Betty's Money, ſoon 
ſettled in it. 


Spicket was not inſenſible to this un- 
expected Elevation; he, however, re- 
tained Gratitude enough to make his 
Benefactreſs a thlerable. Huſband ; and, 
upon the whole, Betiy has had no Rea- 

ſon 


— 
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ſon to reproach herſelf for a Want of 
Diſcernment in her Choice, or Inex- 
perience in thoſe Matters; but being now 
pretty far advanced in Life, Mrs. Spicket 
finds her chief Comfort in their Ale, 
and the Profits ariſing from it. 


Some Sparks of Gallantry, ſuch as a 
Squeeze by the Hand, a Chuck under 
the Chin, or a lyly-ſtolen Kiſs, from 
the prettieſt of his female Cuſtomers, 
has Spicket, „ whoſe flowing Hair Time 
has not yet thinned,” been now and then 
betrayed into; but the Argus-Eyes of 
his experienced Partner generally pre- 
vented their extending beyond this; fo 
that he, likewiſe, now fixes all his Wiſhes 
on his Ale, and finds his chief Conſolation 
in the Quickneſs of the Sale of it. 


The 


88. PAINTING PERSONIFIED. 


her Money would not be ill beſtowed. 
Her Choice thus made, Conſummation 
was not long delayed. A few kind 
Looks, and kind Attentions, on Betty's 
Side, putting Things in a Train and 
the Proſpect of bettering himſelf for- 
warding that Train on Spicket's Side,. 
a few. Weeks. Courtſhip brought the 
Matter to a Concluſion. And the 
Houſe they now live in being juſt at 
that Time tenantleſs, they were, through 
the Medium of © Betty's Money, ſoon 
ſettled in it. 


Spicket was not inſenſible to this un: 
expected Elevation; he, however, re- 
tained Gratitude enough to make his 
Benefactreſs a thlerable. Huſband ; and, 
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pretty far advanced in Life, Mrs. Spicket 
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Squeeze by the Hand, a Chuck under 
the Chin, or a flyly-ſtolen Kiſs, from 
the prettieſt of his female Cuſtomers, 
has Spicket, “ whoſe flowing Hair Time 
has not yet thinned,” been now and then 
betrayed into; but the Argus-Eyes of 
his experienced Partner generally pre- 
vented their extending beyond this; ſo 
that he, likewiſe, now fixes all his Wiſhes 
on his Ale, and finds his chief Conſolation 
in the Quickneſs of the Sale of it. 


The 
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The other Characters, though pro- 
minent in the Picture, and aiding the 
general Sentiment, do not furniſh ſo 
much Room for Deſcription as thoſe 
already noted. — One of the Village- 
Maidens is preſſed by the Landlord to par- 
take of his favourite Beverage, which he 
thinks cannot but prove acceptable to 
every Palate; and in this Application 
he is ſeconded by the youthful Ruſtic 
who ſits beſide her. She coyly com- 
plies, and, with a commendable Pru- 
dence, . juſt wets her Lips; from whence, 
but not for its own Sake, either the Land- 
lord or the Lover would gladly kiſs 
away the ſparkling Drop. The latter 

has often breathed a ſoft Wiſh into her 
2 Ear, 
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Ear, which has met with no great Ob- 
ſtruction in its Way to her Heart; and 
the Time may probably come, when 
they will be pleafingly anſwered with a 
ſoftly uttered « I will,” at the Altar. 
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NUMBER XVII. 


MORNING ; OR, THE MAN OF 
' TASTE. 


e 


Buſtards, Pheaſants, Woodcocks, Widgeons, 
Wild-Ducks, Plovers, Snipes, and Pi ons. 
Ev'ry Fowl, of ev'ry Sort, 

To your native Haunts reſort. 

Bucks and Does, and. Hares and Fans, 
Speed ye to your verdant. Lawns, 

Turbot, Salmon, Herrings, Soles, 

Scud ye to your briny Holes. 

Each to your wonted Covert haſte, 

Beware, beware The Man of Taſte. © 

All that can eſcape, 


away! 
You're ſurely ſlaughter'd if you ſtay. 
A. B. 


« EH! 


ce 


ec 
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hs Z H! mauvaiſe Odeur !—By Gar, 

« my Lady, it ave le bon Gout; 
ce dat be all!“ Le bon Got, Coguin! 
< It ſtinks, I ſay. Take it away.” — 
And away went Monfieur Le Cuiſineur, 
ſhrugging up his Shoulders, and put- 
ting on that ſubmiſſive Air which a 
French Dependent knows ſo well how 
to affect. He could not, however, help 
muttering to himſelf, as he went out, 
cc Stanks, en verite 0 mon Dieu! 


« Lors and my Ladies Anglois!“ 


Notwithſtanding this momentary In- 
terruption, occaſioned by diſcovering 
| that 


« vat a delicat Taſte ave des ſame my 


4 
j 
/ 
\Y 
6 
1 
1 
of 
"I 


94 PAINTING PERSONIFIED, 


that a Wild-Duck had too much of the 
mauvaiſe Odeur for an Engliſh Palate, 
the Arrangement of the Dinner for the 
Day, a Buſineſs of the utmoſt Impor- 
tance to Sir Jaſper and Lady Cormorant, 
(the Perſonages exhibited in the humor- 
ous Piece. before us) went on.. The 
Bill of Fare was read, and re-read ;— 
the Cook, the Butler, - the Maitre 
d'Hotel, were called in again . and 
again ;—Conſultations were held on the 
Propriety of ſuch and ſuch Diſhes ;— 
the preciſe Time for dreſſing ſuch and 
ſuch Game, Wild-Fowl, et cetera, was 
canvaſſed and all theſe Points were 
argued with as much Earneſtneſs and 


Solemnity, as a Caſe of Adultery, or 
the 
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the Arraignment of a State Priſoner, 
uſually is before the Houſe of Peers. 


: Sir Jaſper was to entertain ſome of 
his very beſt Friends, the Day whereon 
the Scene here repreſented is ſuppoſed 
to have taken Place, By his very beſt 
Friends, I mean a Party, whoſe good 
Opinion and good Report he was par- 
ticularly anxious to preſerve, Parti- 
cular Care was therefore to be taken in 
the Adjuſtment of the Dinner, leſt he 
ſhould loſe an Iota of that Fame he had 
already acquired by his tn, of in 
the feſtive Art. 


In about two Hours, this momentous 
Concern was ſettled to the Satisfaction 
of the Baronet and his Lady ; and all 

the 
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v6 
the needful Directions given.—During 


the greateſt Part of this Time, Sir 


Jaſper had taken Care that he would 


not loſe a Mouthful. Repeated Piles of 


Muffins ſerved to interlard the Diſ- 
courſe, and to prevent any Waſte of 


Spirits from the arduous Diſcuſſion. 


Sir Faſper Cormorant enjoys, with his 
Title, a good Eſtate, which had been 
long in the Family ; and being next 


Heir, by the female Side, to his Uncle, 


the late Mr. Alderman Vulture, a very 
conſiderable Sum in the Funds was be- 
queathed to him by that Gentleman. 
To theſe he made a handſome Addition 
by a Marriage with Miſs Guttle, the 
Daughter of a wealthy Citizen of that 


Name. 2 
A Fortune 
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A Fortune ſo ample, enables him to 


live in Stile, in one of the Squares at 
the Weſt-End of the Town, and to in- 
dulge, without Controul, his Taſte, 
(indeed the only Taſte he poſſeſſes) in 
the Pleaſures of the Table. 


The ingenious Artiſt, with that Bril- 
liance of Fancy which he poſſeſſes in ſo 
eminent a Degree, has been far from 
overcharging the Subject in the Piece 
before us. Sir Jaſper's Abilities in the 
only Line he has any ſcientific Kifow- 
ledge of, are not to be exaggerated. The 
moſt celebrated Epicures among the 
Ancients, and ſome there. were of no 
mean Fame, would not be able to ſtand 


in Competition with him, the Difference 
Vor. II. F of 
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of their Situations and Fortunes ad- 
mitted in the Compariſon. 


Though an Education ſuitable to his 
Rank in Life had been beſtowed on 


him, he had profited very little by it. 
And though he had an elegant and 


well-choſen Library, few of. the Books 
in it were ever honoured with his At- 
tention, but thoſe on his favourite 


Topic. 


Next to the actual Enjoyment of the 
Table, his greateſt Pleaſure conſiſted in 
reading the Lives of ſuch of the Ancients 
as had rendered themſelves famous by 
their gormandizing, rather than by their 
heroic Deeds. Apicius, and his Works, 
were greatly eſteemed by him; and he 

thought 
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thought ſo celebrated an Epicure wor- 
thy a better End. He likewiſe read 
with Delight the Account given in 
c The private Life of the Romans,“ of 
the Oeconomy of Marc Antony's Table, 
while in Egypt. The Luxuries that 
Hero was indulged with at the Court 
of the amorous Cleopatra, excited his 
Aſtoniſnment. Five wild Boars roaſt- 
ing every Day, one after the other, in 
order that one of them might be ready 
to ſerve up whenever the luxurious Pair 


were diſpoſed to dine, carried with it 


an Idea of Magnificence and good 
Living, that captivated the Imagination 
of Sir Jaſper. 


But a Phænomenon, of a ſimilar 
Nature, in his native Country, of which 
F 2 he 
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he was an Eye Witneſs, raiſed his 
Aſtoniſhment to a ſtill} higher Pitch. 
The wonderful Exhibition of Eatables 
annually diſplayed by Mr. Weeks, on 
Chriſtmas-Day, at the Bub Tavern in 
Briſtol, having been reported to him, he 
made a Journey to that City on the laſt 
Return of the juſt-mentioned Feſtival, 
in order to gratify at once his Eyes and 
his Palate. 


He there beheld a Collection of 
dainty Viands, that nothing but ocular 
Demonſtration could have convinced 
him, (much as he had read, heard, and 
experienced, of good Living,) of the 
Poſſibility of collecting, at one Time, 


in one Larder. According to the Ac- 
count Sir Jaſper received, properly authen- 
ticated, 


© 
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Turtle. 
Britiſn Turtle, 
Giblet Soup. 


Peaſe Soup. 


Gravy Soup. 
11 Cod. 

5 Turbots. 

2 Brills. 

8 Carp. 

2 Perch. 

1 Salmon. 

5 Plaice. 

120 Herrings. 
Sprats, 


ticated, this uncommon Exhibition con- 
ſiſted of the following Articles. 


CHRISTMAS, 1788. 


$ Wild Turkies. 
12 Golden Plovers, 
7 Wood Pigeons, 
5 Land Rails. 

4 Gelenas. 

4 Peahens. 


Pigeons. 


108 Larks. 
24 Stares. 


99 Small Birds. 


28 Turkies. 


12 Capons. 


8 Ducks. 
7 Geeſe. 


F 3 29 Soles 
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29.Soles. 

11 Eels. 
Saltfiſh. 4 

4 Does. 

46 Hares. 

13 Pheaſants. 
5 Grouſe, 

67 Partridges. 
108Wild Ducks. 
5 Wild Geeſe. 
52 Teal, 

44 Widgeon. 

5 Bald Coats. 
1 Sea Pheaſant, 
2 Mews. 


12 Moor Hens. 
1 Water Dab. 
5 Curlews. 
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62 Chicken, 


4 Ducklings. 
8 Rabbits. 


5 Pork Griſkins, 


4 Veal Burrs, 

2 Roaſting Pigs. 
Oyſters ſtewed and 
ſcalloped, 

Eggs. | 

Hog's Puddings. 
Scotch Collops. 
Veal Cutlets. 
Harricoed Mutton, 
Maintenon Chops, 


Pork Chops. 


Mutton Chops. 
Rump Steaks. 
Sauſages, 


1 Bittern, 
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1 Bittern. Tripe. 
ros Woodcocks. Cow Heel. 
207 Snipes. 4 Houſe Lambs. 


VEAL. 
5 Legs. 1 Loin. 
K 
7 Rumps. 5 Ribs. 
1 Sirloin. 
MUTTON, 
14 Haunches, 4 Legs. 
8 Necks, | 
NO. 
4 Loins. 2 Chines. 
1 Leg. 2 Spare Ribs. 


F 4 COLD. 


— 
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Baron of Beef, 560 Minced Pies: 
3431b. 10 Tarts, 

3 Hams. - 211 Jellies. 

4 Tongues. 200 Crayfiſh. 

6 Chicken. Pickled Salmon. 

11 Collars of 7 Crabs. 

Brawn. Sturgeon. 
2Roundsaf Beef. Pickled Oyſters. 
Collared Veal Potted Partridge. 

& Mutton, Potted Pigeons. 
Collared Eels. 24 Lobſters, 
Harts Tongues. Oyſters. 

French Pies. PE Free 


The brilliant Diſplay of Mr. Cox's 
a curious Exhibition, previous to his Lot- 


tery, ſome Years ago, did not excite 2 
Tithe of that Aſtoniſnment in the 
Minds 
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Minds of the gaping Citizens of Lon- 
don, that Mr. Weeks's more valuable and 
more ſubſtantial Diſplay did on the Mind 
of Sir Jaſper.— He gaped.—He ſtared. — 
He ran his Eye over the different Ar- 
ticles again and again. And remained 
enrapt in ſilent Wonder ſor ſome Mi- 
nutes, expoſing Lady Cormorant, who 
ſtood at his right Hand, and Mr. Weeks, 
who ſtood at his Left, to the rude Preſ- 
ſure of the ſurrounding Croud. 


- 


LEI 


At length, he thus broke out in a 
Tranſport, that would no longer be 
repreſſed, — © What,” cried he, © is 
te the late Sir Afton Lever's Collection 
« of natural Curioſities, juſtly cele- 
« brated as it is, to this Let Mr. 
« Hierſchel wait with Impatience for the 

F 5 « Return 
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% Return of the expected Comet, if he 
will; here do 7 find every rational 

% Curioſity ſatisfied !- Now, my Lady, 
e may we truly ſay, we have ſeen the 
« Eighth Wonder of the World and 
« that not inferior to any of the former 
« Seven. Can all your Colofſuſes, your 
% Pharoſes, or your Pyramids, equal a 
« Sight like this?” | 


* 


Then turning to Mr. Weeks, as well 
as the Preſſure of the Croud, who be- 
gun, by this Time, to ſmoke the Baro- 
net, would permit ; he ſaid, © Never 
« did I regret, till now, Mr. Weeks, 
« that I was not poſſeſſed of regal 
« Power. Were I the Monarch of 
« theſe Realms, I would immediately 
« confer the Honour of Knighthood on 


© you, 
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& you. And that ſhould not be a mere 
c nominal, an unſubſtantial Honour, 
« I aſſure you, Mr. Weeks. I would re- 
ce vive the Order of King Arthur's Round 
«© Table (whoſe Knights, I dare fay, 


te were good Trencher-Men, as well as 


ce braveFellows,) and ſet you at the Head 
« of it. And, in order to enable you 
te to ſupport your new Dignity, I would 


further make you one of the Poor 
Kuights of Windſor. This 1 would do, 
Mr. Weeks, not altogether upon Ac- 
count of the Gratification I now 
receive, but becauſe I find your 
general Character to be that of an 
honeft, worthy, benevolent Man, 
a good Citizen ; and I think I 
might venture to add, the fir in 
F 6 c your 
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i Your Line of Buſineſs in the knows 
« World.” 


Mr. Weeks reſpectfully bowed to the 
Baronet ; and thoſe who had gathered 
round, to hear Sir Faſper's Harangue, 
(many of whom ranked among the 
principal Citizens) confirmed by their 
Plaudits the Eulogium he had pro- 
nounced upon the Landlord. 


The Sight alone did not ſatisfy the 

| Baronet. As a Man of Taſte, he wiſhed 
to gratify that Senſe alſo, He deſired 
Mr. Weeks to ſhowhim a Room; which, 
notwithſtanding there was ſcarcely a 
Nook in the Houſe unfilled, the latter 
thought himſelf in Honour bound to 
comply with, in Return for the hand- 

> ſome 
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ſome Things he had ſaid of his Larder 
and himſelf. Mr. Weeks had beſides 
had ſome- Hints given him of the Rank 
of his Gueſt, and of his maſticating | 
Powers ; he conſequently concluded . 
that he. would turn out no bad Cuſ- | 
tomer. 


* 


1 


Sir Faſper and Lady Cormorant were 
accordingly ſhown into a ſmall Room 
behind the Bar, which, though incon- 
venient from its Size, the Baronet put 
up with; that he might be able to 
boaſt to his Friends on his Return to 
London, of his not having left the Houſe: 
while one Article in the foregoing Liſt, 
remained undiſpoſed of, or was eatable. 
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A TALE OF LOVE. 


By BUNBURY. 


— 8 


Swift glide the paſſing Hours, when Love the Theme, 

By murmuring Fountain, or meandering Stream, 
The youthful Mind, ſecure from Care and Noiſe, 
With anxious Thought, the pleaſing Tale enjoys ; 
Their ſympathizing Hearts each Woe alarms, 

Each Doubt diſtreſſes, and each Tranſport warms ; 

Till, ev'ry ruder Paſſion quell'd, they prove 
How great the Bliſs that flows from virtuous Love. 
L A. B. 


— 


— 


— — — 


: MONG: the Amuſements of the 


A younger Branches of Sir Frederick 
Grantley's Family, after the ſeverer 
* Studies 
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Studies of the Day, was that of reading 
- entertaining Stories. To prevent their 
Minds from being contaminated by the 
Traſh contained in moſt modern Pub- 
lications of that Kind, the Subjects 
were choſen for them; and were ſuch 
as tended to amend the Heart, as well 
as to amuſe the Imagination, From 
this Selection, Tales of Love, deli- 
cately and ſenſibly told, were not ex- 
cluded; as theſe not only conduce to 
relax the Mind, but by awakening the 
ſofter Paſſions, and inſpiring a laudable 
Suſceptibility, excite a Participation 


in the Woes of others, and, at the 


ſame Time give an agreeable Poliſh to 
the Manners. 
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One fine Summer Evening, a ſele& 
Party of the Baronet's amiable Offspring 
retired to the moſt. unfrequented Part 
of the Garden, in order to hear, with- 
out Interruption, a Tale of Love, which 
their eldeſt Siſter had juſt been favoured 
with by a young Lady of her Acquaint- 
ance,. who ſpoke highly of it, as being 
the Production of a Friend of hers, and 
yet unpubliſhed. 3p 


The Expectations of the young Folks 
being excited by theſe Particulars, they 
ſo placed themſelves around their Siſter, 
as not to loſe a Word of it; and as ſoon 
as ' ſhe perceived they were attentive, 
the charming Arabella, with inexpreſſible 
Grace and Propriety, thus read, 


A TALE 
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A TALE OF LOFE. 


'Twas Evening.-—A full Silence 


reigned throughout the Grove, ſave 
where it was interrupted by the Notes 
of the love-lorn Nightingale. Philo- 


mela ſweetly warbled forth her Tale of 


Love to one who felt its Force with 


equal Senſibility to that with which the 
ſolitary Songſtreſs of the Night be- | 


wailed the Loſs of | v6 Mate. 


« Ah, hapleſs Bird!“ cried a ſorrow- 
ing Damſel, who had roved to this 
recluſe Spot to indulge her Melancholy, 
« how. correſpondent are thy ſweet 
% Notes to thoſe which I would pour 
« forth, were I poſſeſſed of thy war- 
o& bling Throat —What a dying Fall 
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« How finely it is contraſted by that 
ce lively Jug, jug, jug !—How extatic 
© that Swell -I muſt hear no more.— 
«.It gives freſh Pungency to thoſe 
« Senſations which are already too 
«© pungent, — Yes, ſweet Chauntreſs ! 
« the Chord thou ſtrikeſt is ſet in 
« Uniſon with that which leads to my 
% Heart, — The Feelings thy melan- 
* choly Notes ſo forcibly expreſs, are 
te ſach as rack poor Amas Boſom.— 
ce And haſt Zhou loſt a Love ?—Doft 
te thou ſo plaintively bewail thy abſent 
« Mate ?—Perchance the F owler's Gun 
cc or deadly Snare has ſnatched him from 


< thee for ever; and thy poor widowed 
& Breaſt, fixed on that pointed Thorn, 


« true Emblem of the Pangs within, 
cc ejects, 


PAINTING PERSONIFIED. 115 


te ejects, in ſuch accordant Sounds, its 
ce never-cealing Woes.— Thanks to the 
* gracious Guardians of true Love, 
ce that is not, yet, I truſt, my hapleſs 
cc Lot,—Though diſtant far, all in a 
c foreign Clime, to Waves and War 
« expoſed, I ſtill have Hope.—My 
c Henry may return. But, were my 
« Lot as hopeleſs quite as thine, like 
ce thee, I'd ſpend the Remnant of my 
« Life in ſoft Bewailings, nor ever 
ce know another Love.” 


In this Manner the love-lorn Maiden 
expreſſed the Senſations which the cor- 
reſpondent Notes of the Nightingale 
had excited in her Boſom. In this 
Manner ſhe bemoaned her abſent Love. 


Young 
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Young Henry and his Auna were the 
Pride of the Valley in which they re- 
ceived their Birth. Nature had be- 
ſtowed on them Endowments and Graces 
ſuperior to the Rank of Life in which 
ſhe had placed them. Their Parents 
reſiding near each other, they ſpent their 
early Vears in that innocent F amiliarity 
which Vicinity produces, As they 
grew up, the ſame Employment, and 
the ſame Recreations, engroſſed the 


paſſing Hours, As Shenſtone ſweetly 
ſings,. 


On the ſame Plains their Flocks they fed; 
To the ſame Streams their Heifers led.” 


And when the neighbouring Peaſants 
met to celebrate the new-born May, 
Henry 
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Henry and Anna were by univerſal Con- 
ſent crowned with fragrant Chaplets, 
and hailed their King and Queen. 


Thus did their circling Years paſs 


away, till the Paſſions began to aſſert 


their Empire over. the Heart, and the 
Blood to flow in leſs placid Streams, 
That Familiarity which had hitherto 
ſubſiſted between this youthful Pair, 
now gave Way to a warmer Attach- 
ment. Their Friendſhip became more 
and more tinged with Affection, till at 
length it ripened into Love. 


A more reſerved Condu& on the 
Part of Anna, now, (ſo Cuſtom bids) 
became needful. Prudence ſuggeſted 
to her that the Delicacy of her Sex 
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forbid her to behave towards Henry in 
the ſame familiar Manner, however in- 
nocent it was, that ſhe had hitherto 


done, 


Henry, on his Part, intuitively put on 
a more diſtant Behaviour. He ap- 
proached her with a Kind of Awe, from 
a Fear of diſpleaſing her. Inſtead of 
uttering a Word that ſavoured of Love, 
which he now perceived to® have taken 
full Poſſeſſion of his Soul, he indulged 
his Sighs in ſecret ; and the only Signs 
he gave of the Ardency of his increaſed 
Affection, was by an Increaſe of his 
reſpectful Aſſiduities. 


In fuch a Situation were the Hearts 
of this innocent and amiable Pair, when 
| the 


* " 
— 
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the Time arrived at which the Parents 


of both thought it needful, that they 
ſhould enter into the connubial State. 
The future Settlement of their Children 
in Life, and the Prolongation of their 
Families, became now the Objects of 
parental Attention, They muſt have 
obſerved that an Attachment, ſomewhat 
more tender than that which uſually 
ariſes between Youth of different Sexes 
through the Vicinity of their Abodes, 
exiſted between Henry and Anna ; but 
being of a ſordid Diſpoſition, as Per- 
ſons in their Line too often are, each 
Father thought a more advantageous 
Match was to be obtained for his Child. 


Short-lived and uncertain is the Hap- 


pineſs of Mortals,-To-day they are 
5 full 


BH 
-” 


120 PAINTING / PERSONITIED! 


full of pleaſing Expectations; to- 
morrow, theſe Expectations are ſcattered 
like the Morning-Dew. From this 


Period commenced the Misfortunes of 


the youthful Pair. An Event now took 
Place which put an End to the inno- 
cent Pleaſure they had hitherto enjoyed 
in each other's Company; and proved a 
Source of Anxiety and Dejection, which 
their young Hearts were but ill- prepared 
to combat with, _ 


It happened unfortunately for them, 
that Henry one Day attending his Father 
to a neighbouring Village, his florid 
Youth, "and perſonal Charms, made 
ſuch an Impreſſion upon the Heart of a 
young Shepherdeſs, Daughter to one of 


the moſt opulent Inhabitants of that 
Part 
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Part of the Country, as was not to be 
withſtood. So violent was the new- 


born Paſſion, that, with a Precipitance 


unbecoming the Delicacy of her Sex, 


the Damſel prevailed on her Father to 
make the Propoſal of an Alliance to 
the Parent of Henry, before he left the 
Houſe. 


The Offer was too advantageous to 


be refuſed. It was readily accented ; 


and the needful Preliminaries imme- 
diately ſettled by the old Folks. So 
well aſſured was Henry's Father of its 
being equally agreeable to his Son, 


that he had not even conſulted his Incli- 
nation upon the Occaſion ; nor did he 


deign to communicate his Intentions 
to him till they were on their Return 
Vor. II. G home. 
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home. He then informed him of what 
he had done; and, in a peremptory 
Tone, bid him prepare himſelf, againſt 
the enſuing Week, for the Celebration 
of his Nuptials. —The Refinements and 


Etiquettes of higher Ranks were un- 
known among theſe ſimple Swains. The 


Will of the Parent, and his ſubſequent 


Reſolves, were conſidered as the only 
needful Requilites in an Affair of this 


Nature, without the Participatian of 


eh Children. 
Had a Thunderbolt darted from the 


| livid Clouds, and penetrated the Earth 


at his Feet, Henry could not have been 
more ſhocked and terrified than he 
was at this Information. He remained 
for ſome Minutes filent, At length, 

MES 
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he ſtammers out an n AfWer! Ben Gas 
too confuſed and inarticulate to be un- 


derſtood. It, however, ſerved to excite i 
his Father's Anger. And Henry per- 


ceiving from his Parent's inflamed Coun- 


tenance, that Intreaties or Remon- 
ſtrances would prove ineffectual, ne 
thought it unneceſſary to have Recourſe 
to them; and he remained abſorpt in 1 
Thought, till they reached their Home. 


Overwhelmed with Grief, he there 


threw himſelf upon his Couch, and 


watered it with his Tears. At a Loſs 


what Steps to purſue, he paſſed a reſtleſs 
Night. He wiſhed to diſcloſe his Situ- 
ation to Ama, but could not ſummon 
up Reſolution enough to do it, 
« Alas!” ſaid he to himſelf, “ what 

G 2 « Conſolation 
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ce Conſolation can I hope to receive 
ce from communicating my Father's 
« ſudden and unexpected Mandate to 
ec that lovely Maiden? Have I ever 
te Jet her into the State of my Heart? 
ce Or have I any Reaſon-to ſuppoſe that 


ce ſhe entertains more than a neigh- 
cc bourly Friendſhip for me? To know 


Lal 


e that her Affection is equal to my own, 


c 


Lal 


would be a Happineſs too great for 
tc a Wretch like me to expect. And if 


c 


Lal 


I could ſuppoſe ſhe entertains a tender 
« Sentiment for me, what would it now 
« ayail? Am I not doomed to be 
« another's? And do I not know my 
« Father's pertinaceous Temper too 
« well to hope he will relax in his 
e Purpoles ?” 


In 
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In the Indulgence of ſuch perplexing 
Reflections, did Henry paſs the Night, 
impatiently waiting for the Approach 
of Day.——No ſooner had Aurora peeped 
through the roſeate Curtains of the 
Eaſt, than he leaped from. his Couch, 
and haſtening to the Fold, turned out 
his Flock, whilſt yet the glittering 
Dew-Drops beſprinkled the Ground. 
80 impatient was he to obtain a Sight 
of his beloved Auna, now doubly dear 
to him, that he thought the accuſtomed 
Hour would never arrive. 


At length ſhe appears.—Henry haſtens 
towards her, with trembling Steps. —But, 
oh, how ſhall he diſcloſe the fatal Se- 
cret The Agitation of his Mind was 
not to be concealed, With equal Tre- 
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ce Conſolation can I hope to receive 
« from communicating .my Father's 
ec ſudden and unexpected Mandate to 
« that lovely Maiden? Have I ever 
te let her into the State of my Heart? 
« Or have I any Reaſon · to ſuppoſe that 
< ſhe entertains more than a neigh- 
« bourly Friendſhip for me? To know 


cc that her Affection is equal to my own, 
« would be a Happineſs too great for 
cc a Wretch like me to expect. And if 
ce I could ſuppoſe ſhe entertains a tender 
« Sentiment for me, what would it now 
« avail? Am I not doomed to be 
« another's? And do I not know my 
« Father's pertinaceous Temper too 
« well to hope he will relax in his 
ce Purpoſes? 


In 
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In the Indulgence of ſuch perplexing 
Reflections, did Henry paſs the Night, 
impatiently waiting for the Approach 
of Day.——No ſooner had Aurora peeped 
through the roſeate Curtains of the 
Eaſt, than he leaped from his Couch, 
and haſtening to the Fold, turned out 
his Flock, whilſt yet the glittering 
Dew-Drops beſprinkled the Ground. 


So impatient was he to obtain a Sight 


of his beloved Anna, now doubly dear 
to him, that he thought the accuſtomed 
Hour would never arrive, | 


At length ſhe appears.—Henry haſtens 
towards her, with trembling Steps.—But, 
oh, how ſhall he diſcloſe the fatal Se- 
cret The Agitation of his Mind was 
not to be concealed. With equal Tre- 
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2 
pidation Auna enquires into the Cauſe 
of it.— He can no longer hide it. 


Tt is ſcarcely in the Power of Lan- 
guage to deſcribe the Scene that enſued. 
Every Spark of female Reſerve vaniſhed 
before the dreaded Danger. Their Sighs 
and T ears, the only Language they 
could now uſe, ſpoke the Fervour of 
their Love, and the Depth of their 
| Deſpair,—What was to be done! There 

appeared to be no other Alternative, in 

order to avoid the hated Union, than 
| that of having Recourſe to Flight. The 
apprehended Evil carried ſo much Ter- 
ror with it, that Hexry determined to 
tempt the utmoſt Rigour of his Fate, 
rather than ſubmit to it, 


The 
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The American War being now in the 
Zenith of its Fury, he reſolved to leave 
his native Plains, and ſeek his Fortune 
either in the Army or the Navy. „ Per- 


, 


“ haps,” ſaid he, & thoſe miniſtring 
ce Spirits who are commiſſioned to guard 
tc the Votaries of True Love, may return 
© me to the Arms of my Anna, ere 
« many annual Suns have revolved, 
cc not only crowned with Honour, but 
poſſeſſed of Wealth ſufficient to re- 


move all Obſtruftions to that Union 


A 


0 


c 


« which alone can make me happy. 
« The Thought that I am bleſſed with 
ce her Love, will ſupport me through 


« every Toil or Danger.“ 


The lovely Anna could only anſwer 
with her Tears. The Idea of parting 


G 4 with 
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with him for ſo long a Time; and the 
Thought of the Perils he was about to 
encounter; threw. her into Agonies not 
to be deſcribed. The Dread, however, 
of loſing him for ever, and that by a 
Marriage equally hateful to Henry and 
herſelf, ated as an Alleviation to theſe 
Terrors; and, almoſt without knowing 
what ne did, ſhe ſobbed out a reluctant 
Aſſent. > 


The Hour arrived. that they muſt 
part.—-No Time was to be loſt, —Henry 
took a laſt Embrace, and tore himſelf 
away .—Ana fallowed him with her 
tearful Eye, till a Thicket intercepted 


her View; and then, overwhelmed by 
her Grief, fell ſenſeleſs on the Plain. 


Henry 
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Henry had now been abſent. three 
Tears; during which Time Auna had 
indulged her Melancholy in Silence. 
Nor could the Intreaties or Commands 
of her Parents prevail on her to diſpel 


it, or to make Choice of any other of 


the neighbouring Swains.. 


This Evening, a more than uſual 


Gloom had overſpread her Mind ; and 
ſhe roved, alone, juſt as the ſetting Sun 
had ſunk into. the Main, to the Grove 
where the Notes of the Nightingale had 
excited the foregoing empaſſioned Ad- 
dreſs to her. 


Night now began to ſpread' her ſable 
Curtain over the Heavens, and Prudence 
dictated her Return, Adieu, ſweet 
| G 5 « Bird! 
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e Bird!” ſhe cried. *© Moſt muſical, 
ce moſt melancholy,” are indeed thy 
e Notes. Though I leave thee, they 
te will dwell upon my Mind; and, if 
« need were, would ſerve to refeth the 
ce Remembrance of my abſent Love.” 


Having ſaid this, the diſconſolate 
Maiden turned about, in order to re- 
turn; when, —myſterious Heaven !— 
ſhe found herſelf encircled in the Arms 
of a Man,—She fſhricks ;—ſhe faints ! 
but is ſoon reſtored to Life and Happi- 
neſs by the well-known Voice of her 
Henry. © Behold, my Love,” cried he, 
« thy own, thy faithful Henry! His 
ce Wiſhes have been anſwered, and he 
cc is returned to Love and thee.” 


Henry's 
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Henry's Expedition having been at- 
tended with the wiſhed-for Succeſs, the 
Conſent of the Parents of both Parties 


was readily obtained ; and a Morn, not 


far diſtant, ſaw this faithful Pair united 
in indiffoluble Bands. The neighbour- 
ing Shepherds and Shepherdeſſes at- 
tended their Nuptials; crowned them, 
as they were wont, with roſy Chaplets, 
and continue, annually, to celebrate 
with Songs and Sports, the Sufferings, 


and returning Happineſs, of Henry and 


his Anna. 


Arabella ceaſed ; but her ſweet Voice 
ſeemed ſtill to vibrate on the Ear.— 
A Hum of Approbation ran through 
the youthful Circle. — Their young 

54 G 6 Hearts 
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Hearts had felt, in its full Force, the 
Diſtreſs of Anna. The Gloom it had 
inſpired, now cleared away. They ſym- 
pathized in the pleaſing Reverſe.— Their 
Eyes again reſumed their Vivacity.— 
And they returned to the Houſe, not 
only ſatisfied with the Entertainment the 
Story had afforded them, but improved 
by it. A Senſibility, which. will enable 
them to feel for the Woes of others, and 
inſtigate them to become the Patrons 
of diſtreſſed Merit, bids fair to mark 
their future Lives. With Hearts thus 
awake to the gentler Virtues, it is more 
than probable, that each of them will 
become a Bleſſing to Society, and an 
Ornament to their ancient Family; 
which has always ſtood high in the 
Eſteem of the Nation. 

NUMBER 


hd 
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NUMBER XIX. 


THE WITCH OF ENDOR: 
& WF ESE. 


Tis not alone the Poet rolling Eye 

That calls the baſeleſs Viſion. from on high; 

"Tis not alone the Per: Pen that forms 

The airy Nothing, and to Being warms ; 
The Painter” rolling Eye as wildly roves, 

Thro' Fancy's Regions and Parnaſſian Groves; 

Catches the ſhapeleſs Form, and Being gives, 

And, from his Hand, the vifion'd Object lives. 
Thus do the Siſter Arts alike require. 

The frenzy'd Glances, and inventive Fire, 
| A. B. 


HE Subje& of the Piece under 
Conſideration affords Room, in an 
eminent Degree, for an Exertion of the 

| frenzyed: 
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' frenzyed Glances, and inventive Fire, juſt 
deſcribed; the Scene being one of 
| thoſe which are left to the Imagination 
of the Artiſt, and at the ſame Time 
rich in Sentiment. Were it within the 
Limits of my Plan, I ſhould not with- 
hold the Encomium due to the Execution 
of this admired Picture; but as the 
Expreſſion of Sentiment contained therein 
is alone the Object on which the Effu- 
ſions of my Imagination are to be em- 
ployed, to that ſhall it be confined. 


The Figure repreſenting the itch of 
Endor, while the varied Stile of it ex- 
hibits a Specimen of the Luxuriance 
of the Fancy of the Artiſt,” is perfectiy 
conſonant to the Ideas uſually formed 
of Witches,--The Pen, as well as the 

5 Pencil, 
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Pencil, has often been employed in 
deſcribing theſe ſuppoſed Dealers in the 
magical Art. 


Otway (here let me drop a ſympa- 
thetic Tear over the too frequent Fate 
of Genius,) has thus pleaſingly de- 
ſcribed, in his © OR HAN, their wonted 
Dreſs and Appearance. 


% In a cloſe Lane, as I purſued my Journey, 


« I ſpy'd a wrinkl'd Hag, with Ae * ; 


double, 
«« Picking dry Sticks, and mumbling to herſelf; 
« Her Eyes with aiding Rheum were gall'd. 
and red, 
« Cold Palſy ſhook her Head, her Hands 
ſeem'd wither'd, 
« And on her crooked CAT had ſhe 
wrapp'd 
„The 
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«- The tatter'd Remnants of an old ftrip'd 
Hanging 

% Which ſerv'd: to keep her Carcaſe from 

| the Cold: ; 

So there was nothing of a Piece about her. 

« Her lower Weeds were all. o'er coarſly 
patch'd | 

«© With different-coloured Rags, black, red, 
white, yellow, 

% And ſeem'd to ſpeak Variety of Wretclt- 
edneſs.” 


One Branch of the Powers they are 
ſuppoſed to be inveſted with, I have 
attempted- to- deſcribe in the following 
Lines ;* E 


«. Extenſive is indeed my Pow'r, O Queen! 
To me and to my wrinkled wayward Siſters, 
Is giv'n by Lucifer, great Prince of th Air, 

The 


= «© PATRIOT KIxc,“ a Tragedy, Act V. Scene iy. 
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The Means to torture and perplex Man- 
Feind. | 
For ſuch as are not ſhielded by their Virtues, 
" Cramps, - Aches, Pains, and Vertigos we 
have; | 
The troubled Fancy, or the dank Night- 
Mare.— 
*«« For thoſe he gives to our ſeverer Vengeance, 
„% We greater Torments frame; diſtorted 
Limbs, 
Convulſive Struggles, and forlorn Deſpair.— 
Or, to compleat our Sovereign's deadlieſt 
f Will, 
« We form an Image of the bleachen Wax; 
„Which, as we celebrate our nightly Orgies, 
« By a ſelf-kindled Fire we ſlowly roaſt, 
« And as it melts the pining Victim dies.” 


In the Witch before' us, both the 


Appearance and Powers of this Species 
of Beings, a Species believed to be of 


the 
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the Compoſite Kind between human 
and infernal, are juſtly diſplayed. 


What Expreſſion in her Eyes What 
marked Emotion in her Features and 
Manner Even accuſtomed as ſhe is 
to ſcenes of this Nature, and conſcious 
of the Power of her Art, a ſecret Hor- 
ror pervades her whole Frame, which 
ſhe cannot diveſt herſelf of.— The Ap- 
pearance, though but the ſhadowy Appear- 
ance, of a Perſon whoſe whole Life had 
been one continued Scene of Piety and 
Patriotiſm, awes her. 


At the ſame Time, there is viſible in 
her Countenance a Trait of Apprehen- 
ſion, leſt by the Practice of her Art, 
ſhe has rendered herſelf obnoxious to 

the 
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the King's Diſpleaſure. Knowing that 
he had baniſhed all thoſe who, like her- 


ſelf, were engaged in the Service of the 
Prince of Darkneſs, as ſoon as ſhe 


perceives that her Employer is the 
Sovereign of Judza, ſhe is not without 
her Fears, that notwithſtanding it is at 
his Requeſt ſhe exerciſes her Art, his 
Anger might be rekindled againſt her, 
as ſoon as his Curioſity is gratified. 


By theſe mental Agitations, with 
which a Conſciouſneſs of her great ſuper- 
natural Powers appear to be mingled, 
the Artiſt has contrived to give a Re- 
preſentation truly correſpondent with 
the Idea of the Witch of Endor, that 
| muſt ariſe in every conceptive Mind, 
on 
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on reading this Part of the Jewifh 
Hiſtory. 


Sir Joſhua Reynolds has given us (as 
already obſerved). a Portrait of the 
ProPHET SAMUEL, at a very early Period 
of his Life ;—a Period, which afforded 
him an Opportunity (as before remarked) 
of throwing a Beam of Innocence and 
Sanctity over the infant Form, demon- 
ſtrative of his future ſacred Character. 


The Artiſt, to whoſe well-known 
Abilities we are indebted for the Piece 
under Conſideration, has exhibited the 
holy Man after he has paſſed the Con- 
fines of Eternity. — But though this 
State precludes the Opportunity of pour- 

traying 


® See Number IX. 


” 


* 
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traying in the Features any Traits of 
Character, he has been enabled thereby 
to throw over the Figure a Splendor, 
not only deſcriptive of its ſhadowy State, 
but which leaves Room for the Imagi- 
nation to faſhion to itſelf a Ray of aſ- 
ſured Hope, that the Manſions Samuel 
has been called from, are ſuch as he is 
either about to receive, or has received, 
in, the Reward of a Life ſingularly 
beneficial to his Country, and, honour- 
able to himſelf, 


The Form and Poſture of the proſtrate | 
King are truely deſcriptive of the State 
of Mind Sau! appears to be in at the 
Time; for the clearer Elucidation of 
which, it may not be improper to re- 
count ſome of the principal Incidents 

607% that 
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that had occafioned his preſent Appli- 
cation to the Witch. 


Saul had no ſooner, in Conformity 
to the miſguided Wiſhes of the Iſraelitiſh 
Nation, been choſen by the Almighty to 
become their Sovereign, and exalted 
from a humble Station to that Dignity, 
than he began to ſet up his own Will in 


Oppoſition to that of his divine Patron, 
For many Years, the Beheſts of the 


omniſcient Head of the Theocracy had 
been imparted to the Prophet Samuel, 


and communicated through him to the 
People ; and in Kindneſs to the favoured 
Children of his beloved Abraham, this 
Mode, notwithſtanding their Contumacy 
in demanding a King, was ſtill conti- 
nued; and the Loxp deigned to make 


2 | known 


int 
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known his Will by- the ſame Channel to 
Saul. Tr we 
The Jewiſh Monarch, however, hav- 
ing at length, in a ſignal Inſtance diſ- 
obeyed the divine Injunctions, the Lon p 
or HosTs found it neceſſary to remove 
him from a Situation, for which, after 
repeated T rials, he appeared to be to- 
tally ineligible. Nor could Samuel's 
friendly Interceſſions in his Behalf, who 
ſincerely lamented his Fate, procure a 
Suſpenſion of the too juſt Decree, _ 


Samuel was accordingly directed to. go 
to Bethlehem, and anoint one of the Sons 
of Zeſſe as the future King of Mael. The 
Prophet's Inſtructions relative to the 
intended Inauguration, were ſuch as 

human 
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human Wiſdom probably would not 
have dictated.— The talleſt and moſt 
| portly of the young Men are paſſed 
by ;—neither does the Claim of Seni- 
ority avail, although greater Abilities 
may have been expected from it.— 
David, the youngeſt is choſen ;—and that, 
becauſe to the Graces of his Perſon, 
and mental Endowments, is added a 
Heart diſpoſed implicitly to obey the 
divine Commands. The Language 
made Uſe of in ſacred Writ, in giving 
a Reaſon for this apparently impolitic 
Choice, is peculiarly expreſſive and ele- 
gant.—“ For the Loxp ſeeth not as Man 
e ſceth; Man looketh on the outward 
« Appearance; but the Loxp looketh 
5 on the Heart,” T6 | 


From 
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From this Time, the Reign of Saul 
is one continued Scene of Turbulence 
and Diſtraction to himſelf. Between the 
unremitting Invaſions of the Philiſtines, 
and his jealous Apprehenſions from the 
riſing Merit and increafing Fame of 
David, Peace is a Stranger to his Bo- 
ſom.— And, after the Deceaſe of his 
ſage and holy Monitor, Samuel, it is 
more peculiarly ſo; He then finds 
himſelf like a ſtately Bark toſt by Tem- 
peſts in the boundleſs Ocean, without a 
Rudder.— His Troubles and Difficulties 
increaſe, and no Haven appears, —The 
divine Inſtructions he was wont to re- 
ceive are no longer granted,—He ap- 
plies to the Prophets, but they are 
mute.—In vain does he have Recourſe 


Vol. II. H to 
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to the Urim,—Not a ſacted Reſponſe is 
to be obtained, 


In this Dilemma, he forms: the deſ- 
perate Reſolution of calling, by the 

Aid of Witchcraft, the Prophet Samuel 
from the ſilent Manſions of the Dead, 
in which he had ſome Time before been 
peaceably inhumed, amidſt the univer- 
ſal Lamentations of a People, who knew 
and venerated his Worth. 


But even in doing this he found 
Difficulties to ariſe, Having baniſhed 
from his Kingdom all thoſe who were 
Killed in Magic, he was at a Loſs to 
meet with a Perſon capable of carrying 
his Deſign into Execution, He was, 
however, at length informed that a 

2 | Woman, 
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Woman, reſiding at Endor, had a fa- 
miliar Spirit, and was poſſeſſed of the 
Power of raiſing the Dead. 


To her the diſconſolate Monarch ap- 
plies ; and concealing his Name and 
Rank under a Diſguiſe, prevailed upon 
the Hag to begin her helliſh Incanta- 
tions: But no ſooner did ſhe hear the 
Requeſt of her Employer to call up the 
Ghoſt of Samuel, and perceive the firſt 
glimmering of the Splendour which 
announced the riſing Spectre, than ſhe 
diſcovered it could be no other than 


Saul himſelf, who had betrayed her into 
the forbidden Proceſs. 


Upon finding that ſhe had thus un- 
wittingly brought herſelf into ſo dan- | 
9 9 H 2 gerous { 
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gerous a Situation, ſhe became un- 
uſually agitated, —* How is this!“ 
cried ſhe.—** Why haſt thou thus de- 
ce ceived me, O Saul ?—Is it not enough 
« that thou haſt baniſhed from thy 
« Dominions all my wayward Siſters, 
« and every Wizard ?— Muſt thou ſeek 
« by Arts like theſe my Ruin alſo ?” 


'T he King unwilling to have his Ex- 
pectations fruſtrated in the Moment of 
Fruition, aſſured her of his Protection.— 
«* Proceed,” ſaid he with Impatience; 
« No Harm ſhall come unto thee.— 
« Tell me what thou ſeeſt,”—< I ſee,” 
replied the Hag, « a majeſtic Being 
« riſing out of the Earth, the Dignity 
< of whoſe Appearance proclaims him 


te to be a God.“ In what Form does 
. 
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« he appear?” enquired the King.— 
« In the Form of a venerable old Man,” 
anſwered the Witch; “ and he is covered 
&« with a Mantle.“ | 


From this Repreſentation, Saul rea- 
dily perceives that the Spirit ſhe had 
called up at his Requeſt, is that of the 
Perſon whom he had wiſhed to apply 
to, Struck with Awe, he proſtrates 
himſelf before the viſionary Prophet, 
and diſcloſes to him his deſperate Situ- 
ation ; while Terror ſtrongly marks the 


Countenances of his two Attendants, 


It is this intereſting Moment the Artiſt 
has choſen for the Exertion of his de- 


ſcriptive Talents.—* Why doſt thou 
ee apply to me?” ſaid the deceaſed 
H 3 Seer; 
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Seer; Why thus diſquiet me? There 
cc js only one Source from whence Ad- 
& vice or Comfort can be derived in 
© the Hour of Diſtreſs; and as it is 
« denied thee there, it is in vain for 
« thee to apply to me. = will, how- 
« eyer, ſince the Application is made, 


te declare to thee thy future Fate.— Be 
cc fil), and liſt Hear what the Lozp 
e hath decreed !—Becauſe thou haſt 
cc diſobeyed his voice, he has rent the 
cc Kingdom out of thy Hand, and given 
&© jt to another; — even to David; — the 
« Man of whoſe Merit thou haſt been 


e ſo jealous, and whoſe Life thou haſt 
te ſo often ſought. — To-morrow, ere 
« the Sun ſhall have run his Courſe, 
« the Pbiliſtines, who are now in Array 
te againſt 
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e againſt thee, ſhall prevail over thee ;— 
« thy Troops ſhall be diſcomfited ;— 
« and thou and thy Sons be numbered 
« with the Dead.—Such will ever be 
« the Lot of thoſe, who placing a vain 
«© Confidence in their own Wiſdom or 
«© Power, oppoſe the Commands of the 
„% Moſt High.” 


Samuel ceaſed, —The Illuſion vaniſh- 
ed.— And the unhappy Monarch, over- 
come with Dejection and long Faſting, 
ſunk motionleſs on the Ground, 


The next Day he found the Words 
of the Prophet too fatally verified ; and 
that with an Aggravation which had 
not been diſcloſed to him.— Being 
ner wounded in the Battle, he 


H 4 was 
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was ſo cloſely preſſed by his Enemies, 
that to prevent his falling into their 
Hands, he put an End to his Exiſtence 
with his own Sword. To add to the 
Calamities of the Day, he had juſt 
before ſeen the whole of his Sons, par- 
ticularly his Son Jonatban, —whoſe 
amiable Manners and approved Valour 
rendered him worthy of a better Fate, — 
meet an untimely Death in the ſame 
Field, 


NUMBER 
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NUMBER XX. 
FOX- HUNTING. 
By ROWLANDSON. 


IN FIVE PLATES. 


To Horſe! to Horſe !—Hark how the Horn, 
With chearful Notes awakes the Morn.! 
A. B. 


RITONS were a hardy Race 


When their chief Pleaſure was the 
Chace; 


When with the melodious Horn 

They uſher'd in each riſing Morn; 
And could hear no ſweeter Sounds 
Than the deep Chorus of their Hounds. 
Too purſue their Game or Foe, 

The only Paſtime that they know; 


H 5 As. 
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As we learn from the old Tale 

Of the Chace at Cheuiat- Dale: 

Where, their Sport to guard, we're told 

Fought *Squires,, and Knights, and Barons 
bold. 2 

In the Fields we're ſure to find 

Vig'rous Health and Peace of Mind. 

There our Fathers ſought their Food; 

There they purify'd their Blood; 

And o'er Cans of Ale, at Night, 

Would the joyous Chace recite. 


Hunting has been conſidered. as an 
elevated Amuſement from the Time of 
Nimrod to the preſent. —- Hyppolitus, 
Meleager, Adonis, and many others were 
famed in the earlier Ages, for their 
Adroitneſs in the Sports of the Field; 
and moſt of the Heroes of the ſucceed- 
ing Eras have been avowed Lovers of 
the 


oy 
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the Chace. The Lion, the Pard, the 
Wolf, the Wild Boar, and the fiercer 
Tribes of Animals, were then the Game 
they ſought. And the Chace of theſe, 
while it increaſed the Strength of the 
Body, exerciſed the nobler Faculties of 
the Mind, by putting to the Teſt the 
Ingenuity, the Patience, and the For- 
titude, of the Hunters, 


What animated Repreſentations has 
Reubens given us of the Encounters 
which uſually took Place between theſe 
Terrors of the Plain, and their Pur- 
fuers What Danger attends them 
What Magnanimity 1s diſplayed ! 


In thoſe Countries where the fiercer 
Beaſts are not to be met with, the Stag, 
6 the 
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the Fox, the Otter, and the Hare, be- 
come the Prey of the Hunter. Here 
indeed there is little Room for a Diſplay 
of the nobler Exertions of the Mind ; 
Exerciſe and Amuſement can alone be 
the reſulting Benefits. The Ingenuity 
of the Purſuer finds no other Employ- 
ment than a dexterous conducting the 
Purſuit ; and his Courage can only be 
tried by leaping a five-barred Gate, or 
an extenſive Ditch. And as to the 
Honour acquired thereby, little Honour 
can ariſe from the Deſtruction of a 
trembling Stag, or an affrighted Hare. 


fave the Honour of being in at the 
Death. 


Exerciſe and Amuſement have, how- 
ever, always been conſidered by the 


Amateurs 
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Amateurs of the Chace, as a ſufficient 
Plea for the Purſuit of it; and as it 
may, in ſome Degree, tend to a Re- 
vival of that Hardineſs I have defcribed 
in the foregoing Lines, it muſt be al- 
lowed to be one of the moſt unexcep- 
tionable Recreations of the preſent 
Times, and not unworthy the Purſuit 
and Encouragement of Royalty. 


To render the Chace as little preju- 
dicial as poſſible to Individuals, is all 
that is required to ſecure it from Cen- 
ſure. When thoſe of elevated Rank 
and Fortune indulge their favourite 
Propenſities with a prudent Caution, no 
Objection can reaſonably be made to | 
the Indulgence of them, 


It 
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If a Nobleman mounts his Hobby- 
Horſe, and goes quietly on, without 
fplaſhing and bemiring all he meets; 
let him ride ever ſo hard, or make ever 
ſo. many Excurſions: out of the Road, 
no one is affected by it, and conſe- 
quently no one has a Right to. com- 
plain. Every one beholds with Admi- 
ration his Lordſhip's prancing Steed, 
and praiſes his Lordſhip's Dexterity, 


But when he goes on curvetting and 
floundering at every Turn, and incom- 
modes all thoſe whom Fortune ſhall 
throw, or has placed, in his Way; 
every Mouth. is opened againſt him. 
8 Hold hard, my Lord, or you will 
66 ſplaſh me all over, or running me 
& down, as Obadiab did Door Slop, 


“ bury 
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« bury me in a Vortex of Mud raiſed 
« by your powerful Prancer!“ is the 
Cry from every one affected, and that 
perhaps with an added Execration ; nor 
can the Terrors of Scandalum Magnatum 
ſhield the Rider from general Reproach. 


In a ſimilar Manner, do the Pleaſures. 
of the Chace ſometimes become ob- 
jectionable.— The Farmer, whoſe ſpring- 
ing Corn is trampled on, and whoſe 
Gates or Hedges are broken down, in 
the Eagerneſs of the Purſuit, will no 
doubt pronounce the Recreation of 
Hunting more injurious, than the Sportſ- 
man, amidſt the chearful Cry of the 
Hounds, and the jocund Notes of the 
Horns, may readily allow it to be.— 


But 
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But to return to the Subject of the 
Scenes under Conſideration, wherein 


the Dexterity and Exertions of the 
Hunters are employed againſt a wily and 
miſchievous Animal. The Pack, whoſe 
Steps we are to attend, belongs to Lord 
Tantivy, a young Nobleman whoſe For- 
tune enables him to ſupport the Hoſpi- 
tality of his Predeceſſors, and to indulge 
himſelf in the Pleaſures of the Chace, 
a Penchant for which, has. deſcended 
from Father to Son for many Gene- 
rations. His Lordſhip's Stud of Hunters 
exceeds that of any other Nobleman; 


and his Hounds are allowed to be the 
| fleeteſt and moſt harmonious in their 
Notes, of any in this Kingdom. 


The 
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The Scene (to ſpeak dramatically) 
lies at his Lordſhip's Manſion, Tantivy 
Caſtle, and the Country round about; 
a Spot moſt favourably ſituated for 
Hunting, and upon that Account choſen 


many Centuries ago by his Anceſtors 
as the Place of their Reſidence, during 
the Sporting Seaſon. 


PD AT'E 
GOING OUT IN THE MORNING. 


The Morning-Star as yet retains its 
ſilver Rays, and the firſt Tinges of 
Aurora's ruddy Veſtments ſcarcely be- 
ſtreak the eaſtern Borders of the Hori- 


zon, when the Sportſman, vigorous and 


alert, leaps from his Bed, and antici- 
| pating 
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pating the Pleaſures of the Day, pre- 
pares to partake of the Chace. The 
Hounds are unkennelled, and roving 
about in different Groupes, bruſh the 
ſparkling Dew-Drops from the pointed 
Graſs. Loitering, they await the Notes 
that are to ſummon them to the Field 
The Horſes are brought out, and proudly 
pawing the Ground, by a reſtleſs Impa- 
tience ſeem to demand the Signal for 
Departure. 


The Company aſſemble at the Call, 
and vaulting into the Saddle, give way 
to the pleaſing Senſations excited by 
the enlivening Scene. — Their Expecta- 
tions are on the Wing — While the 
Senſes of ſuch as are delicately ſaſcep- 
tible of the Impreſſions of Nature, are 
nearly 
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nearly overpowered by - the ſweet Fra- 
grance of the Morning Air, before the 
Sun has robbed it of its refreſhing Ef- 
fluvia,—A Pleaſure unknown, and not 
to be conceived, by thoſe who devote 
the earlier Hours to Sleep and Indul- 
gence,—l have endeavoured to deſcribe 
it in the following little Sonnet, 


THE SWEETS OF MORN. 


4 SONNET. 


How ſweet the dewy Breath of Morn ! 
How chearing blows the gentle Gale ! 

What beauteous Streaks the Sky adorn ! 
What Odours from the Earth exhale ! 


_ Drowſy Mortals never know 
The Sweets that Morning can beſtow. 
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IT. 
| AURORA on her balmy Wings, 
From ev'ry Flow's that blows around, 
To thoſe a grateful Tribute brings 
Who early tread th' enamel'd Ground. 


Drowſy Mortals never know 
'The Sweets that Morning can beſtow. 


m. 
While breathing Health on all ſhe meets, 
HvOEIA trips it o'er the Lawn, 
And ſweetly ſmiling, kindly greets 


Each Swain that rifes with the Dawn. 


Drowſy Mortals never know 
The Sweets that Morning can beſtow. 


The cheering Horn has now given 
the Signal ; the Huntſman leads, and 
all haſten to the appointed Copſe, where 
they expect to find their ready Prey. 


PLATE 
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P L.AT-E-- IL 


THE REFRESHMENT.. 


But the crafty Reynard, for a Time, 
eludes their Purſuit. Finding, on his 
Return from his nocturnal Depreda- 
tions, that his uſual Haunts are earthed 
up, with that Sagacity inherent in his 
Species, he inſtantly betakes himſelf to 
Flight, Having made Uſe of every 
artful Precaution to prevent a Continu- 
ance of the Trail, by running over the 
Tops of Walls, ſcrambling along the 
Sides of Banks, and other ſimilar Ma- 
nœuvres, he at length takes Refuge in 
a diſtant Quarry, He there ſecrets 
himſelf, till he thinks his Enemies, tired 
with the fruitleſs Purſuit, have given 

over 
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over the Search after him, and turned 
their Attention toward ſome other hap- 


leſs Victim. He then creeps back with 


no leſs Warineſs, and finding the Coaſt 


clear, begins to reinſtate himſelf in his 
Kennel, 


In the mean Time his Purſuers, ſome- 
what fatigued with their loitering Re- 
ſearches after their wily Prey, ſeek out 
for ſome Place, near at Hand, where 
they can procure Refreſhment, to ex- 
Hilerate their Spirits. Nor is it long, 
ere their Wiſhes are gratified, 


Near the Skirts of the Wood which 


had been the Scene of their Paſtime, 
they eſpy a Public Houſe, the neat 
Ruſticity of which ſpeaks the Attention 


of 


a RS _ Tu AW” RUST 


PAINTING PERSONIFIED, 167 


of the Owner, and ſeems to promiſe, if 
not a ſumptuous, at leaſt a comfortable 
Dgenne.-—To this they all repair; 
and while ſome ſit on Horſeback, and 


others, by way of Relief, diſmount, the 


hearty- looking Landlord ſupplies them 
with Goblets of his mellow home- brewed 
Stingo, which to their Palates ſeem to 


vie with Horace s racy Falernian; at the 


ſame Time, wholſome brown Bread, 
with Butter made by the fair Hands of 
the Landlord's pretty Davghter, allay 
their Hunger, and give a Reliſh to 
their Potations.— Though thus plain 
their Repaſt, Exerciſe and the Morn- 
ing Air add a Zeſt to it, which the 
moſt delicate Viands, ſerved up in State, 
often fail to excite, 


Upon 
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Upon the firſt Appearance of ſuch 
a Number of fine Gentlemen, the Land- 


lord, ſenſible of the attractive Power 


of his Daughter's Charms, (who was 
the Object to which the Devoirs of all 
the young Ruſtics, far and near, were 
dire&ted,) and jealous of the Honour of 
his Family, ordered her to retire to her 
Chamber, that ſhe might not be ſubject 
to their Gallantries. 


Dolly reluctantly obeyed, —Being, how- 
ever, no leſs ſenſible of the Power of 
her Charms than her Father, and ſome- 
what leſs apprehenſive of Danger from 
the Expoſure of them, ſhe crept ſoftly 


to the Window, and got a Peep at the 
agreeable Fellows. Till by Degrees 


growing bolder, and unwilling that 
that 


4 
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that Beauty which ſhe had ſo often heard 
praiſed by every youthful Cuſtomer, 
ſhould bloom and fade, like the wood- 
land Primroſe, on its native Spot, ſhe 
at length leaned out of the Window 
in the Poſition you ſee her, and in the- 
Innocence of her Heart would probably 
have ſported a Smile upon them, 


| Luckily the Hunters were too deeply 
engaged in Converſation upon the Buſi- 
neſs of the Day to enjoy the proffered 
Treat, before ſhe was perceived by her 
Father, from below ; who drove her by 
a Frown from her Station, and thereby 
probably prevented her innocent, ſrom- 
proving a Fatal Curloſity. © Return 
© not again, ſweet Maiden !==tempt 
* not the Eye of the Libertine ; leſt 
Vor. II. I * when 
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« when May returns, and the ſofter 
ce Paſſions are awakened by the mild 
re Influence of that love-inſpiring Sea» 
cc ſon, thou ſhouldſt be tempted to ſtray 
c too far into the deep-embowered 
cc Shades of that Wood, within whoſe 
ce Verge thy Innocence has hitherto 
< found Security.“ 


An Alarm is now given, that the 
crafty Object of their Purſuit had been 
ſeen ſkulking towards his earthy Den.— 
In an Inſtant thoſe who had diſmounted 
regain their Seats, and away the whole 
Party ſcamper, each making the beſt of 
his Way, with renewed Vigour and 

exhilerated Spirits, after the Hounds. 


The 
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The. Landlord, munificently paid, 
bows lowly to his departing Gueſts ; 
while his fair Daughter, ruſhing once 
more to the Window, follows them 


with her Eyes till they are loſt in the 
- Glades, —Then ſlowly returning to the 


Kitchen, ſhe heaves a Sigh, and hence- 
forward looks with Diſdain upon her 
clowniſh Admirers, | 


PLATE HII. 


T Hi EF . 


ce It is not in the Power of the moſt 
© ſagacious Mortal, or the moſt wily 
« Animal,” ſays the Prophet of Mecca, 
© to withſtand the Decrees of Fate.” — 
d like the ſlowly- moving Tor- 
I 2 toiſe, 
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toiſe, Juſtice ſometimes creeps heavily 
on, her Approach is certain ; nor can 
the moſt crafty Expedients ſhield from 
her relentleſs Fangs. 


* 
It was written in the irreverſible Book, 


that the Fox, whoſe Exploits and De- 
ſtruction the Artiſt has made the Sub- 
ject of his Pencil, ſhould this Day 
receive the Reward due to his Crimes. 
The mournful Bleatings of a Hoſt of 
ſlaughtered Lambs ;—with the cackling 
Outcries of all the Partlets in the 
adjacent Villages, for their worried 
Chicken; found. their Way to the 


Throne of Juſtice: Theſe being ſeconded 


by a Confuſion 'of Sounds, proceeding 

from the united Upbraidings of Cocks, 

Hens, Geeſe, Goſlings, Turkies, Ducks, 
3 © HRT" and 
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and Ducklings, for the Loſs of ſome Re- 
lation or other ; and further augmented 
by the Lamentations of all the Farmers” 
Wives, for the Havock made among 
their Poultry ;—ſuch a Weight of Ac- 
cuſations was not to be withſtood, The 
hoodwinked Lady had Recourſe to her 
Ballance ; and throwing thoſe into one of 
the Scales, — the other Scale, in which 
poor Reynard had nothing to place but 
the Plea of Neceſſity, (the Plea of every 
Depredator,) kicks the Skies, and a 
Decree was iſſued from the Tribunal 
that he ſhould no longer live the Ter- 
. ror of. the Neighbourhood. 


He had no ſooner therefore reached the 
Spot, as before related, where he hoped 
to find Repoſe after the Terrors- he 
| Fs had 
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had juſt undergone, than he hears 
at a Diſtance the Sound of Feet,—He 
lays his Ear to the Ground, and is con- 
firmed in his Apprehenſions.—At the 
ſame Time, the ſcented Gale announces 
the Approach of Hounds thirſting for 
his Blood. —Terrified and diſmayed, he 
bruſhes through the firſt Avenue, with- 
out knowing whither to betake himſelf. 
Through many a Dell, and Brake, and 
Copſe, he paſſes, making Uſe of his 
wonted Stratagems as he went on; till 
at length he finds himſelf on the Verge 
of an extenſive Plain. 


In the mean Time, the well-ſcented 
Pack having touched upon the Trail, 
ſcour away, leaving the very Winds 
behind them. How exquiſite the Har- 

mony 
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mony that enſues !—Not © the gallant 
« chiding, made by the Hounds of 
« Sparta, when Hercules and Cadmus 
«© hunted in the Cretan Woods,” as 
deſcribed by Shakeſpear, could exceed 
it.. Beſides the Groves, the Skies, 
te the Fountains, every Region near, 
* ſeemed all one mutual Cry.— Ear 
* never heard ſo muſical a Diſcord, 
tc ſuch ſweet Thunder!“ 


Univerſal Joy ſucceeds.— The Horſes, 
impatient of the Curb, will not be kept 
in.—All are on the Wing.—Till after 
many a momentary Fault, occaſioned 
by Reynard's Wiles, they reach the 
Plain, to which, no longer ſecure in the 
Covert, he had betaken himſelf. 


I 4 The 
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The Dogs now come in View.— 
| Tally-ho re-echoes from every Mouth; 
and Pleaſure gladdens every Face. 
Away ſweeps the Fox over the level 
Turf. — The old Hounds now take the 
Lead, and gain upon him,—With' what 
Spirit do the Hunters purſue.— Their 
Steeds ſeem to have acquired freſh 
Yigour Nor Huge nor Ditch, nor 
Brake nor Brook, can obſtruct their 
Courſe.—So intent on the glorious Sight 
does one of the Sportſmen appear to be, 
that even a falling Companion, and his 
floundering Horſe, cannot retard his 
flying Leap, or make him attentive to 
the Conſequences of it, 


The noble Proprietor of the Chace, 


m_— ſtaying his Courſer on the Brow 
of 


— 
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of the Hill, ſurveys from thence, with 
inexpreſſible Delight, a Scene which 


exceeds, in his Opinion, the grandeſt 
that Nature or Art can produce, 


PLATE IV. 


THE DEATH OF THE FOX. 


Reynard's Strength now begins to fail 
him.—He is intimidated by the Num- 
ber of his blood-thirſty Purſuers, who 
yelp cloſe at his Heels. Overwhelmed 
with Terror, and parched with Thirſt, 
his Reſpiration grows ſhorter and ſhorter; 


his Tongue hangs from his Mouth; and 
his Bruſh ſweeps the Ground.. 


But even in this trying Moment, when 
the boaſted Reaſon of Man would fail 
jp +4 I 5 a him, 
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him, the Sagacity of this confiderate 
Animal exerts itſelf for his Preſerva- 


tion.— He makes another Puſh to gain 
the Covert, from which alone he can 
hope for Security.His Efforts, alas! 
are iĩneffectual.— His utmoſt Speed will 
not avail.—Before he is able to reach 

it, he is ſurrounded and torn down. 
The Cries of the Hounds, - and the 
Shouts of the Huntſmen, now ſeem to 
him to die away in confuſed Mur- 
murs. Every Object ſwims before his 
Sight, —He breathes his laſt, 


Thoſe who have been ſo fortunate as 
to be in at the Death, enjoy the glo- 
rious Triumph.—Exultation dwells on 
every Face, The Heart of Achilles, 
while he dragged the Body of Hetror 
cound 
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round the Walls of Troy; —of Alexander, 


after he had paſſed the Granicus —0or 
of Cz/ar when he had obtained the fur- 
ther Bank of the Rubicon could not be 
more elated than are the Hearts of all 
thoſe who behold the F all of poor 


Reynard. 


The Horns in triumphant Notes pro- 
claim the joyful Tidings.— The Bruſh is 
ſevered from the Body to decorate the 
Cap of the fortunate Sportſman who 
happens to be firſt in at the Death; 
and is eſteemed of more Value than 
the laurel Wreath which entwined the 
Brows of the Conqueror of the World. 
The Pate and the Pads are appropriated 
to adorn the Walls of the Stable-Yard, 
as an Addition to the Trophies which 
I. 6 already 
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already hang there as Teſtimonies of the 
Succeſs of the Pack. 


Thus dies, in Conformity to the 
Decrees of Juſtice, the Arch-Traytor, 
who had long been a Terror to the 
Inhabitants of all the Villages in the 
Neighbourhood of his Retreat. 5 


PLATE V. 


THE. DINNER. 


The Company have now reached the 
Manſion of Lord «Tantivy,—And while 


the Dogs, returned to their Kennel, 
and the Steeds, to their Stalls, receive 
the merited Reward of their Exertions, 
the Sportſmen ſit down to a Repaſt be- 

5 fitting 


—_— 
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fitting the well-known Hoſpitality of his 
Lordſhip. 


The enviable Keenneſs of their Ap- 
petite, excited by the freſh Air and 
Exerciſe, precludes for a while every 
Subject that does not contribute to the 
Allay of their Hunger. Even chat, 
which, till the Moment of their fitting 
down to the Table, had engroſſed every 
Idea, and could alone be ſuppreſſed by 
the inſuppreſſible Calls of Nature, finds 
Vent only in broken Sentences or ex- 
ulting Exclamations, till the firſt Courſe 
is removed. ; 


The Converſation then grows more 
extended. Particular Circumſtances re- 
lative to the Chace are recounted during 


the 
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the Exchange of a Plate, or the Inter- 
val of an Hob or Neb.— They are, how- 
ever, ſtilled by the Intervention of the 
Wing of a Wild Duck, or of a Tart, 
Cuſtard, or Whip Syllabub. So that it 
is not till the Dinner is entirely ended, 
and the Bottles, Bowls, and Glaſſes are 


placed on the Table, that the favourite 
Topic is freely diſcuſſed. 


Now, every minute Incident is told 
and re- told. One boaſts that his Horſe 
had cleared a Gate of unuſual Height 
with more Eaſe than the common Run 
of Hunters would have gone over a 
Stile. Another had taken a flying Leap 

over a Rivulet of greater Extent than 
ever was cleared before. A third had 
left the whole Field behind him. Nor 


are. 
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are the Exploits of the Fox left un- 
celebrated; his Speed, his Evaſions, 
and his Artifices, are elenden in glow- 
ing Colours. 


In this Manner they proceed, till 
growing warm with the animating Sub- 
ject, each bores the other with his Tale. 
and at length a Kind of Babellian Con- 
fuſion takes Place; in which there is 
no Intermiſſion, except when the noble 
Chairman vociferates, Where ſtands. 
te the Toaſt, Gentlemen?“ 


The circling Glaſs had gone round 
ſo often, that it had produced an Ele- 
vation of Spirits rather exceeding the 
Bounds of Temperance, at the Moment 
the vivifying Pencil of the Artiſt intro- 

duces 
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duces this joyous Aſſembly to the No- 
tice of the Public, in the Plate re- 
ferred to. 


All the Toaſts ufually drank at a 
Meeting of Fox-Hunters had been 
given it remained only to repeat that 
which the higheſt Exhileration of Spirits 
could alone do Juſtice to. The Bruſh 
of the Animal who had furniſhed out the 
Sport of the Day, is accordingly again 


diſplayed. —An extreme of Joy, (as we 
ſee in the pictured Repreſentation) now 
takes Place, My Lord exalts the ap- 
propriated Gobler, in which the bruſhy 
Trophy of their Succeſs waves Every 
Glaſs, charged to the Brim, is held up 
as high as the Arm will extend. — And 
the Toaſt, “ Succeſs to Fox-Hunting,” 
: + 
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is given, amidſt a triple Peal of Shouts 
and Acclamations, which reverberate 
from every neighbouring Wood and 

Hill. Not an Oblation made by the 
Prieſts of the Jolly God could be per- 
formed with more Ceremony, or inſpire 
greater Satisfaction. 


Among the Groupe we ſee ſome who 
enter, in a diſtinguiſhed Manner, into 
the Jollity of the Occaſion. The reve- 
rend Dean, true to che Rubric, has done 
ſo much Honour to his Patron and to 
the Sport, that he is unable to raiſe 
himſelf from his Seat, during the Ele- 
vation of the Bruſh, though the Etiquette 
requires that all ſhall ſtand.— His Ac- 
clamations, however, are not leſs fer- 
vent, nor his Shouts leſs vociferous, 
than 
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than thoſe of the reſt gf the Com- 
pany. | | 


Another, overſet by the Potency of 

the Punch, lies ſprawling on the Ground; 
but notwithſtanding his proſtrate Poſi- 
tion, he takes Care to reſerve enough 
of the potent Mixture in his Glaſs, to 
do Juſtice to the Toaſt, and to demon- 
ſtrate his Zeal for the Cauſe. 


An - indeſcribable Scene of Riot, 
Noiſe, and Confuſion, from this Time, 
takes Place, which Midnight ſcarcely 
puts a Stop to.— The jollieſt Sportſmen, 
however, as well as the deareſt Friends, 
muſt part. — Some mount their Horſes, 
and truſting more to the Sagacity of 
their Beaſts, than to. their own. Steerage, 

| find 
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find their Way home in ſpite of Darkneſs 
or Intricacy : While ſuch. as chuſe to 
ſtay, meet with a cordial Welcome from 
the noble Proprietor of the Manſion. 


From the Repreſentation of the | 
Artiſt, ſuch are the varied Pleaſures of 
a Day ſpent in Fox-HunTinG,—To 
depicture them in their true Colours lies 
not within the Reach of the Art.—For, 
as © there is a Pleaſure in being mad,” 
(if we believe the Poet,) “ which Mad- 
c men only know,” ſo it is not in the 
Power even of the ſpirited Pencil of a 
Rowlandſen to convey a full Idea of the 
exquiſite Enjoyment, a real Amateur of 
the Sport experiences when the fare- 
going Scenes are realized. 


NUMBER 


; 
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NUMBER XXI. 


M1... 


B&B BUNBU RY. 


\ 


If ever pictur'd Tale of fancied Woe 
Drew from the love-lorn Maid a pitying Tear, 
Here doubly pungent will the Chryſtal flow, 
The Sigh be-doubly ſad that riſes here, 
A. B. 


Foes 4 —_— 


O repreſent in kindred Language 


the Variety of Woe expreſſed in 
the Piece before us, would require the 
Pen of Sterne, —The fame Muſe, who 
inſpired the glowing Emanations of 


Benevolence, 
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Benevolence, ſo feelingly deſcribed by 
that pathetic Writer, as actuating the 
Heart of Mr. Toby Shandy, when called 
forth by the Illneſs and Death of Le 
Fevre ;—the ſame Muſe, whoſe Illumi- 
nations enabled him ſo truly to depicture 
the ſoft Suſceptibility excited in the Bo- 
ſom of Yorick by the mental Wanderings, 
and ſweet wild Notes, of the love-lorn 
Maria ;—could alone do Juſtice to the 
Scene before us, or convey'the full Con- 
| ceptions of the ingenious Artiſt, 


What ſtriking and varied Traits of 
Mtsery do we behold !—Adver/ity has 
entered the ill-fated Manſion, and with 
her ruthleſs Fangs torn down every 
Comfort! - Poverty ravages, uncon- 


» 


has 


trouled, the deſolate Dwelling !—Famine 
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has taken up her Abode in it —And 
Hope having left it in Diſmay, Dejection, 
in her Stead, overſpreads every Coun- 
tenance. 7 


Forlorn and diſconſolate ſits the once- 
happy Maſter of it.— Till within a few 
Years, Fortune had Imiled upon him. 
Heaven had bleſſed him with a nume- 
rous Progeny, and enabled him, by an 
honeſt Induſtry, to maintain them with 
Decency.— But who knows not how 
unſtable the Smiles of F ortune are l— 
Scanty Crops, the Loſs of Cattle, and 
the Perfidy of a Friend, for whom he 
- had imprudently entered into pecuniary 

Obligations, brought on by Dogrees the 
| preſent ſad Reverſe, 


Among 
G 
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Among the Sons and Davghters, who, 
during his happier Days, with ruddy 
Looks and chearful Hearts graced his 
Board, two lovely Daughters ſhone con- 
ſpicuous. How often, with ineffable 
Delight, has the fond Father contem- 
plated their growing Charms !—How 
often has he enjoyed the ideal Pleaſure 
of ſeeing them elevated, through that 
Beauty, to Eaſe and Affluence; the 
fooliſh Expectation of too many fond 
Fathers !--Short-ſighted Mortal! little 
didſt thou then think, that what thou 
prided thyſelf in, wonld become a 
Source of inexpreſſible Anguiſh to thee, 


A far different Scene, alas! now pre- 
ſents itſelf, —Diſtreſs weighs him down. 
Domeſtic Ills preſs upon him. Hunger 

gnaws.— 
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gnaws.— The coming Winter, without 
one chearing Requiſite to guard againſt 


its pitileſs Peltings, excites apprehenſive 
a Alarms.—His Babes muſt be fed. 


a What is to be done No Reſource 
preſents itſelf, but the proffered Pur- 

cChaſe of his Daughters“ Virtue.— Ren- 

dered callous by the Buffetings of 
Fortune, his Heart is no longer ſuſ- 
ceptible of the Incitements of Ho- 
nour.— Shame and Diſgrace have loſt 
their Terror.— To ſuch an Extreme of 
Inſenſibility and Languor 1s he reduced, 
that the livid Hue, brought on by 
repeated Faſtings, will not permit the 


conſcious Bluſh to tinge his Cheek. 


In 
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In vain, with uplifted Hands, does 
his eldeſt Daughter ſupplicate his Pro- 
tection from the offered Inſult.— Oh 
my Father,” ſhe ſeems to ſay, © preſerve 
ce my Honour ;—that Honour you have, 
ce till now, taught me to value more 
« than Life, —Gladly would I lay down 
< that Life for your Relief,—but oh 
© ſfpare——” She can no more.—Her 
Agony breaks off the fervent Implo- 
ration. 


Equally. fruitleſs are the expreſſive 
Tears of the younger Daughter, — 
Preſſed forward towards the Purchaſer 
of her Honour by her Mother, whoſe 
Looks betray Extreme of Wretchedneſs, 
ſhe hangs her Head in ſilent Sorrow, and. 


reluctantly obeys the hated Mandate. 
Vol. II. K The 
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The unfeeling Sportſmen, whom 
pamper'd Eaſe has rendered ſuſceptible 
only of the Calls of Paſſion, ſtand ready 
to profit by the Diſtreſſes of this deeply 
diſtreſſed Family.—The Father's averted 
Face, the Mother's held out Hand, 
ſealing, as 1t were, the Contract, they 
advance to receive the devoted Victims. 
Honour, Virtue, Chaſtity, withdraw 
abaſhed, and hide their Heads, —Will 
not thoſe bright Cherubs, whoſe Taſk 
it is to miniſter to Mortals, and in ſuch 
trying Hours ſupport, avert the threat- 
ened Evil ?—Can Heaven behold, and 
not relieve ?—lt Can, it does Though 
ever juſt ö the Ways of Heaven are 
c dark and intricate, Our Underſtand- 


« ing traces them in vain.” 


NUMBER 
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NUMBER XXII. 


= SS DDRNG e 
BY BUNBURY. 


n 


9 


Whilſt Ca u talks of Marches, Sieges, Fights, 
The tedious Tale the drowſy Yawn excites ; 
Yet ftill he prates of Battles, Blood, and Wounds, 


Though yaw, yaw, yaw, though all the Room 
reſounds. 
AJ. B. 


TT is told of a Perſon of ſome Emi- 
nence in the laſt Century, that hay- 
ing picked up a Story, which happened 
to pleaſe his Fancy, relative to a Gun, 
K 2 in 
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in whatever Company he chanced to be, 
he was ſure to entertain them with it, 
as often as an Opportunity offered. Nor 
was he always contented to wait for a 
Time when it might be introduced with 
Propriety ; but the Moment a Word was 
mentioned that had the moſt diſtant 
Relation to a Gun, he was ſure to lug in 
his favourite Story : For Inſtance ; if 
ever the Words Flint, Steele, Pan, Rod, 
or even Wood, happened to drop in 
Converſation, he immediately obtruded, 
with, «Now you talk of Wood, I will 
te tell you a Story of a Gun,” —And in 
this Manner he went on, till he had 
thoroughly ſatiated all his Acquaintance 
with Mis Story. 


A Character 


* 
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A Character, not diſſimilar, is Colonel 
Caſſius, of his Majeſty's Regi- 
ment of Foot. The Colonel has ſeen 
much Service. He commanded a Com- 
pany in Germany during the ſucceſsful 
War of 1756 ; was in moſt of the Ac- 
tions which took Place there ; and, to 


do him Juſtice, behaved gallantly. 
Having a retentive Memory, he was 
able to recolle& moſt of the Events of 
the different Campaigns, particularly of 
the Actions in which he had been en- 


gaged; and being of a communicative 


Diſpoſition, he took a Pleaſure in 
making them known to his Friends, 


But as the moſt laudable Propenſities, 
by being exerted beyond the Bounds 
preſcribed by Reaſon, become cen- 
K 3 ſurable; 
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* 


ſurable; ſo the Colonel's agreeable Com- 


municativeneſs, by too great Indulgence, 
degenerated into the Loquacity of the 
moſt loquacious old Woman; till, at 
length, inſtead of being entertaining, 
he proved tireſome. Like the Teller of 
the Story of the Gun, no ſooner did he 
hear the Words March, Camp, Baſtion, 
Counterſcarpe, &c. &c. or even Town, 
Field, Wall, Service, mentioned, than 
he began the Hiſtory of ſome one of 
the Actions or Sieges in which he had 
been concerned; and ſometimes, un- 
fortunately for his Hearers, of a whole 
Campaign. In this Caſe, as his Rank 
and Character entitled him to Reſpect, all 
his Audience had to do, was, to arm them- 


ſelves with Patience, and hear him out. 


To 
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To the Officers of his Regiment he 
had often exhauſted his Budget ; at firſt 
to their great Inſtruction and Amuſe- 
ment; till the too frequent Repetition 
even of the moſt entertaining and in- 
ſtructive of his Stories, rendered them 
diſguſtful, So that they dreaded the 
Time when a March; a Review, or any 
particular Occaſion, brought him among 
them. Happy then were they whoſe 
Quarters were the fartheſt from his. 
One Advantage indeed, generally, at- 
tended the being with him, and proved 
in ſome Meaſure, particularly to the 
Subalterns, a Compenſation for the Reſt- 
leſſneſs and Impatience his long Stories 
excited ; and this was, that, being of a 
liberal Turn, and poſſeſſed of an ample 

K 4 Fortune, 
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Fortune, he would ſuffer no Perſon to pay, 
at any of the Inns or Hotels, who did 


him the Favour to hear his Story, 


The Evening on which the Scene 
repreſented took Place, the Colonel was 
returning from an Excurſion he had 
made into the North; and had acci- 
dentally fallen in with a Party, with whom 
he had ſome Intimacy, but who were 
not well enough acquainted with him to 
know his Foible, and of couſe to decline 
his Company. As theſe Gentlemen 
were returning to Town from a ſimilar 
Excurſion, they eſteemed themſelves 
honoured by his Offer of joining them. 


We accordingly ſee them at an Inn on 


the Road, where the ingenious Artiſt 
: | has 
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has exhibited their different Characters 
with infinite Humour and Judgment. 
The Cloth had been removed, and the 
Glaſs was chearfully circulating, when 
unluckily one of the Colonel's Catch- 
Words dropping, he ordered his Ser- 
vant to bring him a Plan of a Town in 
Germany, at the Siege of which he had 
behaved with conſpicuous Bravery, The 
Colonel never went abroad without ſeve- 


ral of theſe Plans, that he might always 


have one ready to illuſtrate his Narra- 
tive. As ſoon as he received that which 
he wanted, he began a circumſtantial 


Account of every Tranſaction which at- 


tended the Inveſtment. 


Conviviality immediately grew dumb; 
and eyery Ear, through Reſpect to the 
| K 5 Narrator, 
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Narrator, was open to his Story. But 
being at length tired with a Repetition 
of the Terms, — Approaches, Lines, 
Parallels, Foſſés, Baſtions, Demi-Baſ- 
tions, Ravelins, Half-Moons, Counter- 
ſcarps, Covered-Ways, Mines, &c. &c. 
and obſerving the Colonel, as he pro- 
ceeded, to grow more and more ani- 
mated, ſo that there appeared to be very 
little Proſpect of his «concluding, the 
Patience of the whole Company became 
exhauſted. 


At that Juncture, Merphus inviſibly 
entered the Room, with a large Bunch 
of Poppies in his Hand, and hovering 
over the wearied Hearers of the Colo- 
nel's prolix Tale, ſhook from the Flow- 


ers a Cloud of narcotic Particles, which 
2 - impreg- 
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impregnating the Air, inſpired them 
with an irreſiſtable Inclination to retire 
to Reſt, A ſympathetic Yawning en- 
ſued ; and not a Man among them was 
able to withſtand the {leep-begetting 
Effluvia, except the Colonel, who, 
when thus employed, always defied the 
utmoſt Power of the God. However, 
obſerving his Audience to riſe, one after 
another, in order to withdraw, he found 
himſelf obliged to break off his Nar- 
ration, but not till he had exacted a 
Promiſe from them of hearing the Re- 
mainder the ſucceeding Evening. 


This they all promiſed to do, without 
any Intention of performing that Pro- 
miſe. The Specimen of Garrulity their 
Companion had already exhibited, ma- 


K 6 5 \ king 
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king them dread a Repetition of it, they 
reſolved, though at the Expence of their 
Complaiſance, as well as the Forfeiture 
of their Honour, to avoid it. Accord- 
ingly, the next Day, under Pretexts of 
recollected Engagements, (having fixed 
on a Rendezyous for meeting again) 
they one after another left the talkative 
Colonel to purſue his Journey alone. 


The Power of the Poppy-crowned 
God is expreſſively depictured in the 
Piece referred to. The Drowſineſs ex- 
cited by the Colonel's Story, ſpreads to 
the Attendants.— I he Lad who comes 
to take off their Boots, catches the In- 
fection. Wearied with the Labours of 
the Day, the Yawns of the Company 


increaſe his Longings to retire to his 
: Truckle- 
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'Truckle-Bed ;—on which, though ſitu- 
ated in a dirty Room j perhaps in a 
Nook of one, where the clowniſh Hoof 
is continually paſſing and repaſſing ;— 
though the Furniture conſiſts only of 
an old Corn- Cheſt, covered with 
uncleaned Boots, worn-out . Slippers, 
Bruſhes, Blacking, and Oil whoſe Smell 
does not diffuſe one Particle of the 
Sleep-begetting Effluvium of the Pop- 
py ;—he enjoys as ſweet Repoſe as the 
Sea-Boy, whoſe Slumbers on the Top- 
maſt, amidſt the rolling Billows, could 
attract the Envy of a ſleepleſs King. 


With what a fretful Fervour, (ſo fings 
the Avonian Bard,) does the reſtleſs 
Henry compare his Situation with that 
of the meaneſt of his Subjects; and, 

knowing 
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knowing that all the Pomp, and Pa- 

geantry of Kings are of little Worth, 
without the regular Refreſhments of 
Sleep, acknowledge the Balance to be 

againſt the Monarch! 


« Canſt thou, O partial Sleep, give thy 
Repoſe 
To the wet Sea-Boy in an Hour ſo rude ? 
« And, in the calmeſt and the ſtilleſt Night, 
« With all Appliances and Means to boot, 
% Deny it to a King ?—Then happy Low! 
lie down 
% Uneaſy lies the Head that wears a Crown.“ 


With a Fervour no leſs flattering and 
grateful to Morpheus, into the Portico 
of whoſe Temple the Artiſt, by the 


magic Strokes of his Pencil ſeems to 
have 
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have conveyed us, does honeſt Sancho 
(ſo writes that firſt of witty Writers, 
Cervantes,) break out in Praiſe of Sleep, 
after he has juſt been paying his hearty 
Devoirs to the invigorating God ;— 
« Heaven bleſs the Man,” exclaims 
the yawning 'Squire, ce who firſt in- 
te vented this ſame Sleep !—It covers 
ce one all over like a Cloak !—] may 
ce call it the Food that diſpels Hunger; 
© the Drink that quenches Thirſt; the 
« Fire that warms the Cold; and the 
« Breeze that moderates Heat.—-In 
«. ſhort, it is the Coin that purchaſes 


La) 


every needful.— While wrapped in the 
« comfortable Covering we are troubled 
ec neither with Fear nor Hope, nor Toil, 
« nor Glory.— The Clown then is equal 

« with 
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ce with the King; the Simple with the 

c Sage. And the only Thing that can 
« be ſaid againſt it,” concludes the 
timid Attendant on the valiant Knight 
of La Mancha, © is, that it too much 
cc reſembles Death; as, for the Time, 
cc there is no Difference between a 


ce fleeping Man and a dead Corpſe.“ 


a NUMBER 
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NUMBER XXIII. 


Ns TRE 
LOSS OF THE HALSEWELL. 


5 535 M1 KS. 


How ſhort the boaſted Sight of Man ! 
How unafſur'd the % nt Plan! 

Does it on Seas and Winds depend ? 
The Seas and Winds may not befriend ; 
Each ſqually Gale, each ſwelling Wave, 
May be of ev'ry Hope the Grave. 

Let not the far- Joy elate ; 


Go on—and leave the reſt to Fate. 5 
4. . 


HE new-born * Year had no 


| ſooner unfolded its orient Gates, 
than 


The Hal/ewell Eaſt-Indiaman failed through 
the Downs on Sunday, Fauuary 1, 1786 ; and after 
beating” 
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than Zolus with all his bluſtering At- 
tendants ruſhed forth.—Boreas, clad in 


a Veſt of Snow, whiter than the Ermine's 
Back, and ſparkling like the dewy In- 


cruſtations 


beating about in the Brizz/ Channel for ſeveral 
Days, and being diſmaſted by the moſt violent 
Snow-Storm, perhaps ever known, was wrecked 
on the Friday following, about 'Two o'Clock in 
the Morning, on the Rocks of Purbeck, near 
the Iſle of Portland; when all on Board were loſt, 
except 18 Officers, 30 Seaman, and 25 Soldiers. 
Among the former, were Captain Pierce, one of 
the oldeſt Commanders in the Company's Service ; 
two of his Daughters, Miſs Elixa and Miſs Mary- 
Ann Pierce; his two Nieces, Miſs Aus and Miſs 
Mary Paul ; and three other beautiful young Ladies, 
whoſe Names were Miſs Mary Hoggard, Miſs 
Elizabeth Blackburu, and Miſs Aun Manſell. One 
hundred and ſeventy Men were ſuppoſed to have 
gained the Rock before the Ship went down ; but 
from the Darkneſs of the Morning, and ſurging 
of the Sea, upwards of One hundred were daſhed 
to Pieces or drowned, 
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cruſtations which beſpread the leafleſs 
Trees in December, his Brows bound 
with a Chaplet of Icicles, took the 
Lead; and ſoon raiſed ſuch a Din, that 
Neptune in Diſmay retired to the inmoſt 
Receſſes of a coral Grove, and unable 
to repe] the fierce Aſſailants, left, for 

a Time, his Empire over the northern 
| Seas to their Sway. | 


The Tempeſt now rages uncon- 
trolled ;—the Winds roar ;——the Waves 
rear their foaming Billows to the Clouds; 
—the Clouds, in Return, open their 
humid Chambers, and pour down a 
flaky Torrent that is not to be with- 
ſtood ;—the battled Sea-Mark rocks ;— 
all Nature ſeems convulſed. 


In 
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In ſuch a tempeſtuous Seaſon did one 
of thoſe ſtately Veſſels which viſit the 
Coaſts of Golconda, take her Departure 


for that diſtant Clime, as the Year 1786 


commenced its Revolution.—She had 
lately left the crouded Shores of the 
Thames, gallant and trim.—Her Stream- 
ers proudly waved. —The Crew had 
wiped away the Tear that bid adieu to 
parting Friends ; and now, elate, anti- 
cipate the Succeſs which was to repay 
their Toils.— The Treaſures of the Eaſt 
preſented themſelves 'to the pleaſed 
Imagination ; and. every Idea was ba- 
niſhed but that which depictured a 
proſperous Voyage, and a happy Return. 


5 he worthy Commander, who had 
long ploughed the Deep in the Service 
of 
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of that Company, whoſe Commerce 
and territorial Poſſeſſions enable them to 
vie with Monarchs, lulled into Secu- 
rity by the many fortunate Voyages he 
had made, indulged not an Apprehen- 
ſion, On the contrary,” he gave way 
to the moſt ſanguine Excitations.— 
« But this one Voyage,” cried he, * and 
« J will then enjoy that Repoſe which 
« ſuch a Series of Care, Anxiety, and 
% Fatigue demand. Returned to my 
* native Country, I will ſeek in Re- 
ce tirement that Quiet, which has been 
« my ultimate View through theſe Toils. 
ba Happy in my domeſtic Connections, 
c my Hours will then glide gently on, 
ce till I caſt Anchor in that peaceſul 
Haven, where no Storms moleſt.” 


= 


Then 
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Then turning to his Daughters, and 
a Groupe of young Ladies, all bloom 
ing as the budding Roſe, who were 
going under his Protection to enliven 
with their Beauty the ſun-burnt Climes 
| of India; A few Months, my dear 
cc“ Girls,” ſaid he, „ will complete our 
« Voyage, The Wind ſits fair, and 
| ec gives an Earneſt of its future Com- 
« pliance with our Wiſhes. We ſhall 
« ſoon reach the Shores of Ala, where 


« your Hands will be ſought, to give 
te a Zeſt to the higheſt Appointments.— 
| « The gaudy Palanquin ſhall convey 
te you from Place to Place; and every 
e Pleaſure ſhall be yours that eaſtern 
« Magnificence can beſtow,” 


A Smile 
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A Smile of Satisfaction diffuſes it- 
ſelf over every lovely Countenance. 
their Hcarts palpitate at this Recital 
of their expected Grandeur and all 
the apprehended Dangers and Incon- 
veniences of the Voyage loſe their 
Terrors. 


In this ſerene State did the fair Voy- 
agers continue, till the Ship had paſſed 
through the Downs, and reached the 
Channel, The ſportive Winds had 
hitherto wantoned in her Sails ; and, as 
if under the Controul of Hymen, had 
wafted the adventrous Damſels with a 
Speed equal to their Wiſhes, 


On a ſudden, leſs propitious Deities 
* the Sway. — The Winds become 
a adverſe, 
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adverſe.— The Sky lowers.— The Snow 
falls in ſuch Torrents as to exclude all 
Light but what is reflected from its own 
lucid Flakes.— The Tempeſt rages with 


increaſing Violence. - Buffeted by the 
foaming Billows, the Ship yields to their 


irreſiſtable Force, and for four long 


weariſome Days, is driven wherever 


they impel.— Vain are the Exertions of 
the moſt able and experienced Mari- 
ners.— The Maſts go by the Board.— 
All is Confuſion and Diſmay. 


The Coaſt of Britain is at length 
regained but, alas, not with that 
Gladneſs Expectation faſhioned.— Tre- 
mendous Cliffs, and thoſe not to be 
avoided, preſent themſelves. The laſt 
Reſource fails; the Anchors drag; 
and 
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and in the darkeſt Hour of the darkeſt 
Night, that Ship, which a few Days 
before ſo proudly braved the coming 
Storm, daſhes on the prominent Rocks. 


A Scene beyond the Reach of Lan- 
guage to deſcribe, enſues.— All Sub- 
ordination 1s at an End.—The Crew, 
anxious only for their own Preſervation, 
ſpring on the Rock to avoid that De- 
ſtruction which inevitably awaits them 
on Board. — But a Death, no leſs dread- 
ful, attends the greateſt Part of them 
there.— Some are inſtantly ſwept from 
their unſheltered Aſylum by the foam- 
ing Surge. —- Others, having nearly 
gained the Summit of the Cliff by the 
Aid of the neighbouring Peaſants, fee- 
ble and enervated through Fatigue, looſe 
Vor. II. 3 
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their Hold, and are daſhed to Pieces,— 
While moſt of thoſe who are fo fortu- 
nate as. to eſcape with Life, purchaſe 
that Happineſs at the Expence of Bruiſes, 
Wounds, or broken Limbs. 


The few who are left on Board find 
but a momentary Delay to their Diſſo- 
lution,—And that momentous Moment 
has the Artiſt choſen to give us a natural 
and affecting View of the Situation they 
may be ſuppoſed to be in.— The Dif- 
traction expreſſed in the Countenance 
and Attitude of Captain Pierce is that 
by which he muſt have been actuated, 
on hearing it was impoſſible to ſave any 
of the fair Companions of his Voyage, 
who cling round him, and look up to 
him for Succour, - 


3 | Nobly 
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Nobly diſdaining to pay Attention to 
his own Safety, while thoſe he holds 
dear are on the Point of periſhing, he 
claſps his Daughters to his Boſom and 
thus tenderly cries, © Yes, my dear Chil- 
ce dren, your Fate ſhall be mine; the 
ce ſame Wave that ingulphs you, ſhall be 
% my Grave.” —“ Such alſo,” exclaims 
the ſecond “ in Command, * be my 
< Lot; never ſhall it be ſaid that I for- 
c ſook ſuch dear Relatives, in an Hour 
« ſo full of Horror.“ 


L 2 What 


* The Chief Mate ſaid, in the fatal Moment 
when the Second Mate was quitting the Ship, that 
he would die with his Uncle, the Captain, and 
his Couſins, the Miſs Pierces; for were he to leave 
ſuch dear Relatives behind him, he could only ex- 


pet the worſt of Deaths, to be diſcarded for ever 
from the Service. | 


See Account of the Loſs of the Halſewell, 
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What an Hour, indeed, for a lovely 
Groupe of young blooming Maidens, 
delicately brought up, and unuſed to 
the Rigours of the Seaſons or the 
Seas ! Senſibility ſhudders at the Re- 
fletion,-—Their different Attitudes ſpeak 
the different Effects of the Scene on 
their Minds.—Some are overwhelmed 
with the congregated Evils of the Night, 
and happily become inſenſible to the 
approaching Denoiiement ;—others look 
up to the Captain for that Protection it 
1s not in his Power to afford; and though 
bereft of every Hope, reluctantly liſten 
to the Whiſpers of Deſpair. —- And 
on the back Ground, we ſee a Trait of 
connubial and parental Affection, which, 
2 1 through 
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through the Skill of the Artiſt, does 
not leſs affect the ſuſceptible Heart. 


A Shade of Horror and Diſmay, 
befitting the Occaſion, is thrown over 
every Object. We ſee that in a Mo- 
ment more, the Perſons in whoſe 
Fate we are ſo much intereſted, will 
reach the Confines of that Country, 
« from whoſe Bourne no Traveller 
returns.“ So it is.— That depreſſive 
Wave is not to be withſtood ; ;—abſorpt 
in the briny Vortex,—they ſink,—to 
riſe no more. 


An Event which occaſioned the 1 


timely Diſſolution of ſo much Beauty 
1 and 
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and Worth, and was attended with ſo 
many affecting Circumſtances, claims 
the recording Strokes of the Pencil and 
the Pen. A compaſſionate Tear is due 
to the melancholy Repreſentation; and 
we cannot help bewailing, with. a Sigh, 
the unfortunate Sufferers, 


Yet let not theſe Accidents, however 
pathetically repreſented by the Pencil or 
the Pen, diſmay !—In ſuch an extenſive 
Commerce as Britain boaſts, they will 
unavoidably happen, now and then ;— 
but as Britain owes her preſent unri- 
valled Greatneſs to that extenſive Com- 
merce, their depreſſive Effects on the 
Mind, it is to be hoped, will no longer 
laſt, than to beſtow the juſt Tribute of 
Sense without ſuffering ſuch un- 
frequent 
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frequent Inſtances: of Misfortune to in- 
cite needleſs Apprehenſions of Danger, 
even when about to undertake the 
longeſt Voyages, ſhould our Concern- 
ments render them. neceſlary.. 


224 PAINTING PERSONIFIED. 


* is 
- 


; NUMBER XXIV. 


AK. 


SWEET POLL OF PLYMOUTH: 


By STOTHAR D. 


As Love alone can exquiſitely bleſs, 
Love only knows the marvellous of Pain ; 
Opens new Veins of Torture in the Soul, 


And wakes the Nerve where Agonies are born, 
. Young n 


- * 
- * * 
/ | c — 


ORLORN fits the Damſel.— A 
long-drawn Sigh, breathed forth 
from the inmoſt Receſſes of the Heart, 
burſts from her Lips.— Another ſoon 
ſucceeds ; — and then another. — The 


= pearly 
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pearly Drops bedew her lovely Cheeks, 
following. each other in quick Succeſ-. 
ſion, —-Sure never love-lorn Maiden 
experienced ſuch a Torrent of Woe.— 
Why, cruel Deſtroyer of the Peace of 
Mortals, doſt thou take Delight in thus 
embittering the Moments of the ſweeteſt 
of her Sex? — Her Conſtancy and Ten- 
derneſs deſerve far other Treatment 
from the God of Love I- Why is Diſ- 
appointment, —- reiterated Diſappoiat- 
ment,—and Deſpair, the Lot of her, 
who was formed to receive and to Je- 
flow Happineſs ; like the ſweet Violet, 
which, while it ſteals its Odours from 
the paſling Zephyr, breathes them 
throughout the ſequeſtered Glade ? 


Cruel God ! may thy Arrows henceforth 
L 5 — 
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fall bl unted from the Heart thou meaneſt 
to wound ;—and that Power over Gods 
and Men, which has hitherto been thy 
Boaſt, from henceforth be diminiſhed. 


The Ship, on board of which the 
Love of Sweet Poll of Plymouth had 
ſailed, was arrived. —The welcome Ti- 
dings reached her Ears, and ſhe haſtened 
to the Strand, with all the impatient 
Flutterings of true Love,—ExpeCtation 
was now on the Wing. She preſſed her 
faithful William, in Imagination, to her 
fond Boſom —repedted to herſelf the 
kindeſt Welcome; and thought to have 


rewarded all his Toils with Tenderneſs. 


But, alas, the Fates had otherwiſe de- 
creed, —His Boſom was never more to 
know the endearing Preſſures of his 
Poll jp 
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Poll; her Words of Welcome were 
loſt in empty Air and the Reward of 
Fondneſs ſhe had treaſured up for him, 
was not to be beſtowed, She ſaw her 


Vill no more. 


The Morning that had torn her 
William from her, had ſeen her united: 
to him by the moſt ſacred TLies.— A. 
diſtant Voyage called him away.—The 
fatal Moment was not to be poſtponed. 
The Fear of her being another's, diſ- 
tracting Thought] had made him ſolicit 
this Mode of ſecuring her to himſelf.— 
To annihilate the fainteſt Suſpicion of 
her Truth, the fair Maiden conſented 
But hadſt thou known, young Tar, the 
boundleſs Affection for thee with which 
her Heart was ſtored, thou wouldſt have 
L 6 aſked 
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and Men, which has hitherto been thy 
Boaſt, from henceforth be diminiſhed. 


The Ship, on board of which the 
Love of Sweet Poll of Plymouth had 
ſailed, was arrived. The welcome Ti- 
dings reached her Ears, and ſhe haſtened 
to the Strand, with all the impatient 
Flutterings of true Love. Expectation 
was now on the Wing. She preſſed her 
faithful William, in Imagination, to her 
fond Boſom —repedted to herſelf the 
kindeſt Welcome; and thought to have 


rewarded all his Toils with Tenderneſs. 
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creed, —His Boſom was never more to 
know the endearing Preſſures of his 
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Poll; —her Words of Welcome were 
loſt in empty Air and the Reward of 
Fondneſs ſhe had treaſured up for him, 
was not to be beſtowed. —She ſaw her 


Fill no more. 


The Morning that had torn. her 
William from her, had ſeen her united 
to him by the moſt ſacred Lies.—A: 
diſtant Voyage called him away.—-The 
fatal Moment was not to be poſtponed. 
The Fear of her being another's, diſ- 
tracting Thought! had made him ſolicit 
this Mode of ſecuring her to himſelf.— 
To annihilate the fainteſt Suſpicion of 
her Truth, the fair Maiden conſented. 
But hadſt thou known, young Tar, the 
boundleſs Affection for thee with which 
her Heart was ſtored, thou wouldſt have 

L 6 aſked 
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aſked no other Voucher for her Fi- 
delity. | 


The Hour of Departure arrived.— 
The Boatſwain's Whiſtle called him- 
away. —They took a haſty Farewell, and 
tore themſelves from each others Arms.— 
It is not in the Power of Words to de- 
ſcribe their Agitations ;: Adown her 
« Cheek rained many a Tear — His 
« Heart was fraught with Woe.” 


The Sun had thrice compleated his 
annual Courſe, and in that Period had 
William, likewiſe encircled the Globe.— 
The white Cliffs of Albion again greeted 
his Sight.— That Anxiety to re-viſit his 
native Country, which had alone em- 
- bittered his Hours of Abſence, was on 


4 T0 the 
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the Point of being gratified. Every 
i tender Wiſh was afloat, —He already 


| ſeemed to claſp his lovely Bride in his 
AIMS. — 


When, dire to relate! the Flames 

of Diſcord having been lighted up ſince 
his Departure, a Ship of War appears 
in View ;—its Boat is put off; the Crew 
aſcend the Deck ;—and William's Youth 
and Activity make him the firſt Victim 
to their unfeeling Gripe.—In vain did 


he ſolicit Leave to go, if but once, 
aſhore. He pleaded the Length of the 
Voyage he had been engaged ;—the 
Tediouſneſs of Abſence his Impa- 
tience to ſee a Wife, young and beau- 


| 
| 
| 
q 
| 


tiful, from whoſe Arms he had been 


SI A7 —8 


torn, while yet his Joys were in the 
Bud.— 
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Bud.—He pleaded, alas! in vain,—A. 
Tiger growling over the Lamb he had 
Juſt ſeized, would as ſoon have liſtened 
to its plaintive Bleatings.—He is hur- 
ried on. board the Ship of War, which 
he finds to be bound to a. diſtant” 
-Clime.. SM | 


This freſh and unexpected Trial of 
his Patience was not to be borne. 
Though he had often braved Death and 
Danger, undiſmayed, the fatal Chill he 
now received to his Hopes, juſt as they 
were on the Point of blooming, was 
too much for him to bear. His manly 
Heart was rent with extreme of Woe, 
and he diſſolved into Tears. 


The 


PAINTING PERSONIFIED. 23 


The Ship in which Milliam had ſailed 
from England reached Plymouth ; but 
bereft of the only Perſon whoſe Pre- 
ſence could have made its Arrival ac- 
ceptable to William's Wife.—She had 
gained the Strand, full of pleaſing 
Expectations.— Her eager Eye had 
fought the Deck, in hopes of ſeeing her 
long-loſt Huſband buſied there. But 
no Huſband appeared. She perceived 


that a Gloom overſpreads the Brows of 
his Meſſmates. Her ſuſceptible Heart 
catches the Alarm.—“ My William, 
ſhe cries, « is no more !'—The fatal 
Tidings are imparted to her, —She ſtands. 
for a Moment transfixed with Woe. 
Then fighing out, in Notes “ moſt 


* muſical, moſt melancholy,” “ And 
« have 
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« have they torn my Love away ?” the 
turned ; and retiring, with low and 
ſolemn Steps, her Head drooping like 
a Lily ſurcharged with Rain, to the 
Rock on which the Artiſt has repre- 
| ſented her, ſhe there found ſome Relief 
from the Sighs and Tears ſhe vented. 


The Relief ſhe received from this 
Burſt of Grief was however but mo- 
mentary.—Her delicate Frame was un- 
able to bear the Perturbations of her 
Mind. — The Wound ſo unexpected an 


Event had made in her Heart, was not 
to be healed.— . She pined in Thought;” 
and ere the Moon had thrice waned, 
her Neighbours ſaw her borne to her 
| Grave by ſix Nun, clad in Veſt- 


ments 
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ments emblematical of the Truth and 
Purity of her Love. 


Thus fell a Prey to the Pangs excited 
by the Abſence of all ſhe held dear, 


Sweet - Poll of. Plymouth ; whoſe prema- 


ture Death is ſtill ſpoken of with Regret 
by the Inhabitants of that Town, and 
has furniſhed a Subject for a ſweetly 
plaintive Song, which never fails of 
exciting a Sigh from every ſuſceptible 
Heart ;—and from every benevolent 
Mind an added Execration at the inbu- 
man Cuſtom that had occaſioned ſuch a 
Scene of Woe, 
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NUMBER XXV. 


An ANGEL conveying the SPIRIT of & 

CHILD # PARADISE ; and its 
Companion, — The SPIRIT of the 
CHILD entered into the PRESENCE. 
of the ALMIGHTY, * 


By the Rev. Mr. PETERS. 


— A. — 


Around th' eternal Throne, to Guilt's pale Eye 
Tremendous Thunders roll, and Lightnings fly ; 
To Innocence how vary'd are the Streams ?. 

A gentle Radiance, and reviving Beams, | 
| | A. F. 


—— — EXE A SIE wm — 


HE Pictures referred to exhibit a 
ſtriking Inſtance how readily rue 
Ennius can adapt its Powers to even 
_ oppolite- 
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oppolite Subjects, when a Change of 
Character, or the varying Circumſtances. 
of Life, require. The Pencil which: 
whilome was employed in the Service 
of Cytherea, we now ſee devoted to more 
ſacred Purpoſes, —The Conception that 
could fancy, and the Hand that could 
faſhion, with a Luxuriance of Imagi- 
nation ſeldom exceeded, the wanton 
Nymph, reclining in Attitudes moſt 
excitive of Deſire; (a more ſacred 
Character aſſumed) now repreſent, in a 
Stile equally luxuriant, angelic Forms, 
of greater Purity ;—and, inſtead of the 
urhallowed Flame excited by the Glances 
of the Votreſs of Venus, the real, heart- 
felt, permanent Joys that flow from a. 
purer Source. 


\'% 
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NUMBER XXV. 


An ANGEL. conveying the SPIRIT of @& 
CHILD # PARADISE; and its 
Companion, — The SPIRIT of the 
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of the ALMIGHTY, * 


By the Rev. Mr. PETERS. 
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oppolite Subjects, when a Change of 
Character, or the varying Circumſtances. 
of Life, require. The Pencil which: 
whilome was employed in the Service 
of Cytherea, we now ſee devoted to more 
ſacred Purpoſes. —The Conception that 
could- fancy,, and the Hand that could: 
faſhion, with a Luxuriance of Imagi- 
nation ſeldom exceeded, the wanton 
Nymph, reclining in Attitudes moſt 
excitive of Deſire; (a more ſacred 


Character aſſumed) now repreſent, in a 
Stile equally luxuriant, angelic Forms, 


of greater Purity ;—and, inſtead of the 
urhallowed Flame excited by the Glances. 
of the Votreſs of Venus, the real, heart- 
felt, permanent Joys that flow from a 
purer Source. 
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In the Scene before us, Heaven opens 
to our View !—Every ſublime Idea is 
afloat !—The Imagination is tranſported 
into the ztherial Regions of Peace, of 
Joy, and Love.—While the Mind, de- 
lighted with the Proſpect of that Hap- 
pineſs, which the Spirit of the Child, 
ſweet Emblem of Innocence, is about 
to enjoy, wiſhes to be clad 1 in the ſame 
ſow-white Veſtments, as theſe alone 
can procure Admiſſion there; for of 
ſuch, ſays One, on whoſe Lips Guile was 
never found, is iÞe Kingdom of God.— 
The Spectator, unleſs his Heart be im- 
pregnable to the Incitations of Religion, 
and Virtue, turns from the expreſſive 
View amended. | 


— What 
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What Beneficence beams from the 
Countenance of the Angel! —What 
placid Pleaſure is pourtrayed on it! as 
if the heavenly Meſſenger found an 
Increaſe of Happineſs from the Com- 
miſſion it is employed on.— The azure- 
tinctured Robe, enveloping, with inex- 
preſſible Grace, the finely modelled 
Form ;—the auburn Ringlets flowing in 
a becoming Profuſion ; the unlaboured | 
Aſcenſion, infinitely ſwifter than the moſt 
rapid Flights of the Dove; all correſpond 
with the Ideas uſually formed of theſe in- 
viſible Guardians of the human Race; 
and excite a Reverence bordering on 
Adoration.— And yet, although Charms 
of the moſt exquiſite Kind pervade the 
whole ideal Figure, how totally devoid 

| | are 
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are they of that faſcinating Power an- 
mexed to the Lovelineſs of the leſs hal- 
| lowed female Portraits produced by the 
ſame Pencil! One kindles in the Breaſt 
' Senſations that torment ;=the other is 
the Revelling of Reaſon ; and inſpires 
'thoſe, 'which, though rapturous, are 
Pure. 1 


Releaſed during its infantine State, 
its Soul, and ſnow-white Robe. alike un- 
ſpotted, the Spirit of the Child ſeems 
to exult in having eſcaped the Con- 
taminations of the polluting Planet, 
within whoſe Sphere it had entered on 
its Exiſtence.—It ſtill retains the Form 
in which it had performed the ſhort 
Part allotted it in the human Drama. 
Purified, however, from the droſſy Par- 

ticles 
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ticles of its mortal Mould, and properly 
refined, to partake of the Enjoyments 
of the atrial Habitation to which the 
Angel is conveying it.—“ The corrup- 
e tible has put on Incorruption, the 
ce mortal, Immortality. ” —- Perfumes 
ſeem to breathe around. —- Ambroſial 
Feaſts are preparing; and Myriads of 
celeſtial Beings ſtand ready, with their 
golden Lyres, to welcome the coming 
Viſitant to his new Abode.— From 
henceforth every Tear will be wiped 
from the Eye, and every Pang be baniſhed 
from the Heart ;—from henceforth all 
will be Joy and Gladneſs.—Not tran- 
ſitory, like the paſſant Gleams of Joy 
and Gladneſs that now and then illumine 
the dreary Vale of Life, but ever new ;— 
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ever ſatisfying ;—and ſuch as ſhall never 
know Decreaſe. | 


In the ſecond Plate we ſee the newly- 
arrived Gueſt, entering into the more 
Immediate Preſence of the Almighty. 
The Effulgence is too great to be borne, 
till Time has familiarized the Eye to 
it, even by Innocence itſelf ;—pure, un- 
conſcious, unabaſhed Innocence,—The 

pleaſing gradual Change from the dull, 
clouded, tempeſtuous Atmoſphere of 


the World, to the increaſing Splendour 
of the brighter Abodes, has not ſuf- 


ficiently ſtrengthened the viſual Ray to 

encounter this extreme of Radiance, 

though tempered with ineffable Benig- 

nity. The Eye is turned from it. — The 

Head — droops. | 
a The 
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The mortal Eye-too ſeeks Relief,— 
But faintly can the Pencil emblazon ;— 
but feebly can the Pen deſcribe ;—but 
dimly can the Mind comprehend, this 
grandeſt and moſt awful of Scenes, 
Dropped be the azure Curtain! 


Let us return to the World ; and by 
a Life of Piety, Benevolence, and Uſe- 
fulneſs, as the Innocence of Childhood 
is not to be regained, endeavour to ob- 
tain the Favour of that Being, into 
whoſe Preſence the Imagination has been 
| juſt conveyed by the ingenious Artiſt ;— 


of that Being, who is merciful as well 
as juſt ;—* © who marks every Aſpi- 


« ration after a better State ;—hears the 
Vor, Il. | M ce Prayer 


* Dr. JounsoNn. 
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Prayer which the Voice cannot utter; 
records the Purpoſe that periſhed 
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without Opportunity of Action, and 
the Wiſh that. vaniſhed away without 
Attainment ;—and in whoſe Eſtima- 
tion, a Cup of Water given for the 
Relief of a poor Brother ;—a Prayer 


uttered for Mercy to thoſe we want 
Power to relieve ;—a Word of In- 


ſtruction to Ignorance ;—or a Smile 
of Comfort to Miſery - will be 
rated higher, than all thoſe Accom- 


pliſhments, which confer Honour and 


« Diftinftion among the Children of 
« Folly.” 2 


